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PR O L O G U E. 
Spoken by Capt. Griſin. 


Y 2U dread Refor eformers of an impious Age, 
You awful Cat-a-nine Tails to the Stage, £ 
This once be 2571 and in our Cauſe engage, 
To gain your Favour, we your Rules 
And treat. you with d moral Piece to day; 
S moral, we're afraid ill damm the Play. 
Fer the y ave long been leagu'd (as People tell) 
T" reduce the Power exorbitant of Hell ; 
| No Troops you ſend, . it in this Field, 


But leave us fill « 
ine om fin i, 


5 of Scouts indeed 
obſ:rve this formidable Gamp of Sin, 
And whiſper, if we'll piouſly declare, 
What Aids you then will ſend to help us thro the War. 


To this tue anſwer, We're a feeble State, 
And cannot well afford to lov or hate, 
Se ſhou'd not medale much in your Debate. 
But ſince your Cauſe is goody, ſo 55 far we'll go, 
When Portugal declares, do fo too. 
Our Caſes, as we think, are much alike, 
And on the ſame Conditions we ſhould Arite: 
Send to their Aid a hundred Men of War, 
To ours a hundred Squadrons of the Fair ; 
Rig out your Mues and Daughters all around, 
(1 mean wh' are fit for Service, tight and ſeund ) 
And for a Proof our Meaning is ſincere, / 


See but the Ships are good, and if you fear 
A want of Equipage, we'll man them here. 


A 3 Theſe 


nn enn 
Theſe are the Terms on which you may engage 
The#Poet's Fire,-16 bader fraw” the Stgge, 
- ie Ally ! whoſe Friendſbip lets you in 

pew theyweak and, nag güde , Sin x 
Agalnſt your eld VAltact, the Fu prepur d, 
Well fortify'd, and always on his Guard ; 
The ſacred Abet you ſend are_flung in vain, 
By mpieltsFahtls, with mnfolent! Diſdaing" 
They re gatber d up, and fir d at you again. 
Dre, boſfled Teil, and unſucceſsful Caren, 
I Slaughter, Bliad and Wounds, and pieus Snares, C 
Y* ave made a Flanders Mar theſe fifteen hundred Years. ) 
Gbange then your Scheme, if, you.ll your Foe aunoy, 
| 5 the e See ee 

7 | 5 


Aid act, Ee ow e r 7 X 
ave gentler Stratagems which: may fucieed N 

Mill tickle em, 'where you wou'd mate am blend 30 

In Sounds % barſb tue teach em to obey; 1 d 

In ſofter Sirains the evil. Spirit lay, + 4 


And teal their. Immoralit) A + 
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Spoken by Mrs. Oldfeld. 


77 HAT ſay you, Sirs, d'ye think my Lady ll ſcape ? 
IL, dew liſh hard to fland a Fay rite's Rape. 

Shou'd Guzman, like Don John, break in upon her, 

For all bi Virtus, Heaven ! bave Mercy on her: | 

Her Strength, I doubt, *s in his-Irreſolution, - 

There's wond raus Charms in vig'rous Execution. 

Indeed you" Man are Fools, you won't believe 

What dreadful Things we Momen can forgive : 

I know but ont we never do paſs by, 

And that you plague us with eternally ; 

When in your courtly Fears to diſoblige, 

You won't attack the Town which you beſuege : 

Your Guns are light, and planted out of Reach: 

D'ye think with Billet-doux to make a Breach? 

II Small-Shot all, and not a Stone will fly : 

Walls fall by Cannon, and by firing nigh : 

In ſluggiſh dull Blockades you keep the Field, 

And Farve us ere we can with Honour yield. 

In ſhort — 

We can't receiue thiſe Terms you gently tender, 

But florm, and we can anſwer our Surrender. 


„ 


EE 


A 4 Dramatis 


Dramati Perſons 


N 


LY 


MEN. 


Don Felix, a Gentleman of Yalmcia, Capt. Griffin. 

Don Pedro, Mr. Wilks. 

Don e — 45. Milk. 

Don John, J TM. Cibber, 

© Lopes, Servant to Don Jobs, Mr. Pinkethman. 
Galindo, Servant to Don Guzman, Mr. . 


WOMEN. - 


| | (42400 
Leonora, Daughter to Don Felix, Mrs. Rogers. 
Tſabella, her Friend, and Siſter | | 
ie Se Tur. Ken, 
Jacinta, Woman to Leonora, Mrs. Oldfield. 
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SCENE, at Valencia. 5 


THE. 


r REEF, fe", JEM, 
— 


ae 


a 


FALSE — 


8 ct. 4 -— 


. SCENE I. 


SCENE, Don John's Lins 


Enter Don Shs beating Lopez. 


Lop. O LD, Sir, hold ; there's enough in all 
Conſcience; Pm reaſonable, I aſk no more 
I'm content. 

Don Foh;z. Then there's a double Content, you Dog, 
and a Brace of Contents more into the Bargain, Now 
is't well? [Striking again and again. 

Lop. O mighty well, Sir, you'll never mend it; pray 
leave it as *tis. 

Don Jen. Look you, you Jackanzpes, if ever I hear 
an 5 at IVE impertinent Advice agair . 

why, Sir, will you ftifle the moſt uſeful of 
2 4 ? 

Don John. Either, Sirrah, I paſs for a very vat 
Blockhead with you, or you are pleas'd to reckon much 
upon my Patience. 

42 Vour Patience, Sir, indeed is great: I feel at 
this Time forty Proofs on*t upon my Shoulders: But real- 


ly Sir, I wou d adviſe YOU tOmnmn— 
A 8 Don John, 


1 The FALSE FRIEND. 


. Again! 8 172 
Pen and Ink, I'll.givg. thee t x t 
you for'a Vater, SLOW Abo Bir az: ac 
To. Tis gonfeſs'd, Sir, you. todk me but for humble 
Employment; 3 but my" Intention was agreeably "16 ſur- 
prize you with-ſonte" r Gifts 0 &, to your 
faithful Slave,,Trprofels, my noble NMatlef, moſt 
fe& Knowledge of Mev and Manners. Yours, gracious 
Sit, (with all reſpect I ſpeak it) are not irreprehenfible, 
And I'm afraid 1 3 Time, Sir, I am indeed, they'll riggle 
vou into ſome ill-favour'd Aſtuir, w hence with all my 
Underftanding | ſhall be puzzled to bi ing you off. 

Don Jon. Very well, Sir. 

Lop. And therefore, Sir, it is, that I, poor Bae 
I am, ſometimes take leave to moralize. 

Don FJohn. Go, go, moralize in the Market- Place: 
I'm quite worn out. Once more, march. 

Lap. Is the Sentence definitive? | 

Don Fohn. Pofitive. 

Lop. Then pray let us come to account, and ſeewhat 
Woages are due. 

Don John, Wages ! Refund what you have had, you 
Raſcal you, far the Plague 5 have given me. 

Lop: Nay, if I muſt loſe my Money, then let me 
claim another Right; Loſers have leave to ſpeak. 
Therefore advance, my Tongue, and lay thy ure; 
tell this Maſter of mine, he ſhou'd die with thame at the 
Life he leads: So much unworthy of a Man of Honour : i 
Tell him - 

Don Fohr. I'll hear no more. 

Loop. You ſhall indeed, Sir. 

78 John. ow, take thy Mon A be gone. 
op. Counters adieu you gliſtring 8 les of 
the World; farewel ye — of SED — me. 
Tell 1 | 

Don John. Stay. 1 

Lop. Go on; tell him he g ahem the Women 


5 than a Ferret among the Rabbits: at one and all, from 


the Princeſs to the Tripe- Woman; handſome, ugly, old 
eee 2 12. | 
Dan Jou. 


2 
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The FALSE FRIEND, 11 

Don Jou. Very well. | 
Lop. It is indeed, Sir, and ſo are the Stories you tell 
them to bring them to your Natters. The Handiome, 
ſhe's all Divinity to be ſure 3 the Ugly, ſne's ſo agreeable, 
were, it not. for her Virtue, ſhe'd, be over-run with Lo- 
vers r airy; Flipflap, ſhe. kills him with her Mo- 

ul 


tions; the heavyrtall'd Maukin melts him down 
with her Modeſty; the ſcrag ged lean pale Face has a 
Shape for Deftrudtion ; the fat over- grown Sow has an 
Air of Importance ; the tall atloward Trapes with hcr 
Majeſty wounds; the little ſhort Trundle-tail ſhoots a 
Fe-nes/cav-quoy : In a Word, they have all ſomething 
tor hin ind he has ſomething tor them all. f 
Don John. And thus, you Fool, by a general Attack, 
L keep wy Heart my own; lie with them that like me, 
and care not fix Pence for them that don't. 

Lop, Well ſaid, well faid, a very pretty Amuſement 
truly | But pray, Sir, by your leave (Ceremouy afide) 


ſince you are pleas dito clear up into Converſation, what 


mighty Matters do you expect from boarding a Woman 
you know is already Heart and Soul engag'd to another? 
Don John, Why I expect her Heart and Soul ſhou'd 
diſengage in a Weck. If you live a little longer with 
me, ral. you tt know how to inſtruct your next Ma- 
ſter to the Iurpoſe; and therefore that I may charitably 
equip you for a new Service, now I'm turning you out 
of my own, I' let you know, that when a Women 
loves a Man beſt, ſhe's in the moſt hopeful Way of be- 
traying him; for Love, like Fortune, turns upon a 
Wheel, and is very much given to riſing and falling. 
Lops. Like enough: But as much upon the Weather- 
cock las the Ladies are, there are ſome the Wind mutt 
blow hard to fetch them about: When ſuch a ſturdy 
Huffy falls in your Honour's Way, what Account may 
Things turn to then, 'an't pleaſe ye ? 
Don John. They tuin to a Bottle, you Puppy. 
_ Top. I find they'll always turn to ſomething ; but 
when you purſue a poor Woman only to make her Lo- 
rer jeatous,' what Pleaſure can you take in that? 
| en Job, That Pleatare.. © bog 
AMIE VS all BET ih 1 0p a 


12 The Fatyn Faizxs. 


Lop. Look you there again. 

Don Fohn. Why, Sirrab, d'you think there's 50 Plea- 
ſure in Bu their Sport, when I can't make my own ? 
| Lop. O; to a good-natur'd Man, be ſure there muſt; 
but ſuppoſe, inftead of *fending _ proving with his 
Miſtreſs, he ſhou*d come to parrying and 
F with you; what ne of your Joy then, 
my noble Mafter ? 

Don 7oln. Why do you think I'm afraid to fight, 
you Raſcal? 

Lop. I thought wewere talking of what we boy's, not 
what we fear'd, Sir. 

Don Jon. Sir, I be every thing that leads 1 to what 
I love moſt. 

Lop. T know, Sir, you bare often fought upon theſe 
Occaſions. 

Don Fohn. Therefore that has been no ſtop to my 
Pleaſures, * 

Log, But you have never been kill'd once, Sir; and 
Rum that happens, you will for ever loſe the Pleaſure 


| 9 ohn. LArii him.) Breaking your Head, you 
Rafeal, E. will alli me 4.— * Who d, you 
ſo hard. [Enocking. 
_ Lop. Somebody that thinks I can hear no better, than 
you think I can feel. 
Enter Don Guzman. 
Don Guz. Don John de Alvarada, is he here ? 
ag There's the Man. Shew me ſuch another if 
can find him. Hide, 
Don Gf. Don John, I defire to ſpeak with you alone. 
* Don 42 You may ſpeak before this Fellow, Sir, 
e's tru! 12 
Don Gz. Tis an Affair of Honour, dir. 
3 John, Withdraw, Lopce. . 
p. Behind the Door 1 will, and no farther. (4 
al F ellow looks as if he came to fave me a — 
Head. [Lopez retires] 
Von Gux, I call * Don Guzman de . 


The Far Faris. 13 
know what Blood I ing from; I am a Cadet,” and 
by Conſequence not rich; but I am eſteem'd by Men of 
r have been forward to . myſelf in Battles 
— and I have met with Applauſe in our Feaſts at 

ome. 
Lop. So much by Way of Introductor. [Afde. 
Don Fohn, I axderfiand your Merit, Sir, and ſhou'd 
be glad to do as much by your Buſineſs. 
n Gus, Give Attention, and you'll be inſtructed. 
I love Leonora, _ from my Youth have done fo. ' Long 
ſhe rejected my Sighs, and diſpiſed my Tears, but 
my Conſtancy at laſt hath va uiſh' d. I have found 
the Way to her Heart, and nothing is wanting to'com- 
pleat my Joy, but the Confent of her Father, whom I 
cannot yet convince, that the Wants in my Fortune are 
recompens'd by the Merits of my Perſon. | 
Lop. He's a very dull Fellow indeed. [ Ade. 
Don Gux, In the mean while the Object of my Vows - 
is a Sharer in my Grief, and the only Cordial we have 
is the Pleaſure of a ſecret Converſation, thro* a ſmall 
Breach I have made in a rin n divides our 
Lodgi I truſt you, Don John, with this important 
Secret ; Friend or Enemy, 2 noble, therefore keep 
it, I charge y our Honour with it. 7 
Le. You on not . it in better Hands, Aide. 
Don GK. But more, my Paffion for this Lady is not 
hid; all Valencia is Fo: Kal with my Wiſhes, and 
approves my Choice. "You alone, Don 7 ohn de Alva- 
rada, ee ent of my Vows, dare traverſe * 
Amour. 


Don John. Go on. 
Lop. Words import War; liecloſe, Lopex.[ Ad.. 
Don Gaz, You are the 4rgus of our Street, and the 
of Leonora; whether Diana by her borrow'd Light, 
pplies the bſence of the Afirea of Day, or that the 
Shades of Night cover the Earth with impenetrable 
Darkneſs ; ſtill attend till Aurora's Return, 
under the of that adorable Beauty, 
Don John; So. 


Non C. Wherever ſhe moves, you ſtill 4 


F. ae that ba; 


14 The, FALSE FRIEND. 


her Shadow, at ab Plays: Be h er Buſineſs with 
Heaven or Earth; Fina. you'll ſhare it. 
n. He is a mand Jetje cow, that s the Truth on't. 


M 49.2:0:95549 Kn eee Hang 


LAlde. 
| Von Guz. But what ill ecke you take theLiberty 
ta OP me j my Words, ay Ot, every Moti 
no ſooner mine, but yours. In ſhort, you ape nie, Bon; J 
10 once deſign d. to 1 , and 


5 ;worr'd follow me in fat „ * "$1 
LA ad lr is wos'd haye lf VL „ 


7 n CAR. But. to clu #2 13107 £5 JF 1%) +) 9 of] 
Din Joke Ti nne 

n Gaze" My Patience, Don, is now no more ; 3 a. 
T proponnce that K. n AT fd gon, under Beo- 
you there, 0 a8 of Honor fall Þ you 0 


another Ba ol 1 CIP FL 00: TEL 
It 4 Gu - 7 
Don Joke. old” Sir, we bad en as poo e 
e en nö. AF: Nin e An v. 


Erle of 4 MITT 72-if 16a 8: - Fac. aan 10 Nie 

. enter, „ ulld 
4 "op. No, pray,” In, * ler 1 . 
A . have Occafion to do it at my 299 FTI 
a John, 1 0 t_Hrft the Coxcomb caihé upon 

9 Subject, which. wou'd., Ye, embattaſs d me 
much more. | 


Lop. Now this v was a Sub 6e d have enbarzals'@ 


me enough in all Conſcience. 
"Dot John. Twas afraidhe came to forbid me ſeeing his 
Siſter Jabella, with whom I'm upon very good Terms. 
Top. Why nowtnat's a hard Caſe, when you have got 
a Man's Sifter, you can't leave dim his Mittrefs, 
. __ Don-Fohz, No, Changeling, I hate him enongh, to. 
love every Woman that belongs te him: and the Fool 
has ſo provok'd me by this Threatning, thatT believe I 
ſhall have a Stroke at his Mother, before 1 think my- 
ſelf even with him. 


! nnn 
* IE Don John, 


„Te FALSE FRIEND 5 


Don Jol. A Bon of a. Whore! 8 desthz L did not 
care Sixpence for the Slut before, but now Vit have her 
Maidenhead'in a Week, for fear the eRogart ſhou'd marry 


her in ten Days No riioy - jt 
Lop. Mum; here's her Father: Fl warrant this old 
Spark comes to correct our Way of living: wo. UE 


' va 910} wh Enter „Don Felix,” W 14% * 


n Yohy 0 7 (a S010: hoy Def, ou 
"Dog 0, Dan Jelp e g 4 K "388 th" hdr 
9 8 55 ? Pray,- to what tel Atciden t do 15 owe this 
5 36 
Don Fel. That 1 may ſpeak to youy aon Conftraint, 
| * ſend away yout Servant, 
Top. What the Pox ha NG PORE, to e they ate at | 
fo nneafy at my Compan 5-164 
Don Job, Give us Ct aifh,. and leave the Þ 
Ee. If this old Fellow comes to quartel | with ws ws tod, 
Hel at leaſt do us leſs Harm. Ae. 
© Don Fel. Won't you retire, Friend k ind. 
* John. Be gone, Sirrah. 
Top. affde.] Pox take ye yon old Rrig you: But 
I ſhall be even with you. _ Lo der 8 
Don Fel. You know me, Sir. | 
Don * I'do, Sir... 
Don Fel. That I call myſelf 
Don Jon. Don Felix. 
Don Fel, That I am of the Houſe of 5 
Don Jol. Cabrera, one of the firſt of Valencia. 
Don Fel. That my Eftate is — 
Don Jo. Great. 
Don Frl. You know that I have ſome Reputation i in 
n uals your Birch. 
Don Join. ur tation s your Birth. 
Don N. And ou ar * 7 gnorant, that re for 
the Conſolation ray Hajrs has given me an only 
Daughter, who is not d | 
Don John. Beauteous as Light. 
Don Fel. Well ſhap'd, witty, and 3 
* n 6 
772 


16 The FAL SR FRIEND. 

Don Fel. Since you are ſatisfy d with all this, hrarken, 
I pray, with Attention, to the Buſineſs that brings me 
Rither. + 39 


Don John. I ſhall. e Iu 
Don Fel. We all know, Don John, ſome by their 
own. Experience, ſome by that of others, how nice a 
Gentleman's Honour is, and how eafily tarniſh'd ; an 
Eclairiſement manag'd with Prudence, often prevents 
Misfortunes that per might be upou the Point of 
attending us. I have thought it my Duty to acquaint 
ou, that I have ſeen your Deſigns upon my Daughter: 
You Nights entire under her Window, as if you were 
ſearching an Opportunity to get into 15 Houſe; there is 
no body in the Town bat has taken Notice of your Pro- 


cCtcecings; you give the Publick a Subject for diſadvan- 


tageous Diſcourſe; and tho' in Reality Leonorg's Virtue 
receires no Pr judice by it, her Reputation daily runs 
ſome Riſque. Ny Years have taught me to judge right 
of Things; and yet I have not been able to Lan e what 


your End can be; you can't regard my Daughter on a 


ſoot of Gallgptry, you know her Virtue, and my Birth 
too well; ax; Jor a Wife you ſeem to have no Thought, 
fince you have yet made no Demand to me: What then 
is your Intention? Vou have heard perhaps, I have 
hearken'd to a Gentleman of Toledo, a Man of Merit. I 
own I have, and I expect him daily here; . e a 
if *tis that which hinders you from declaring in Form, 


I' eaſe: you of a great deal of Trouble, which the 


Cuftoms of the World impoſe upon theſe; Occafions, and, 
in a Word, I'll break with him, and give you Leonora. 
. Lop. Good. | LA. 


Don Fe}. You don't anfiver me! what is't that trou- 55 


bles u! * 


Don Fohn. That 1 haye been fuck a Sor, old Gentle- 


man, to hear with ſo much Patience.  [Rifng. 
Pon Fel. ow, Don! 'm more aftoniſh'd at your 

Anſwer, than I was with your Silence. 
Don John. Aftoniſh'd ! Why han't you talk'd to me 

of Marriage? He aſks me to marry, and wonders what 


1 in of! ' ? 
complain N Don ea 
| <4. 


— 
2 
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Don Fel. Tis well tis well, Don Join, the Qut- 
rage! is violent! You inſult me in your on Houſe. But 
) Sire 5 
| 8 But know, Sir, there needs no 
if you pleaſe, Sir ; 4 like your Daughter very wells 2 
A ing her——Srwiteur. 
Don 2 Don Guzman de Torrellas hes not Teſs Merit 
than you, Don. 
Don John. Agreed what then * 1-2 
Don Frl. And yet! refus'd him my Daughter. 
Don 7%. Why then you have uſed him better than 
have done me, which I take very unkindly. * 
Don Fel. I have us'd you, Sir 
Don Jalw. Uſed me, Sir ? you have uſed me very ill, 
to come into my own Houſe to ſeduce me, 
Don Fel. What Extravagance! 
Don Job. What Perſecution ! 
Don Fel. Am I then to have no other Anſwer ? 
8 John, Methinks you have enough in all Con- a 
ce. 
Don Fri. Promiſe me, at leaft, you'll ceaſe to love my 


„ 
okn, I won't affront your Family fo far neither. 
Hg gad my Maſter ſhines to-day. [ Afar. 


Don Fel. FR Don, OR I can bear no more. 
Lop. If he cou'd, I think there's no more to la 
ag” © . 
Don Fel. If I find you continue to importune 1 
I ſhall find a Way to ſatisfy my offended — and pu- 
niſt your Preſumption. : 
Don John. You ſhall do what you pleaſe to me, pro- 
vided you don't marry me. | 
Don Fel. Know, Alvarada, there are Ways to re- 
venge fuch outrageous Affronts as theſe, 
Don Jol. I won't marry. 


Don Fel. "Tis enough. [Exit Don Felix, 
Re-enter gee | 

the old Fellow's and has car- 

wit great Wat a aloug with * 5 


Don Zohr. 


28 The F-A1's 8 BRIT m. | 


+ n 


E ing! Lac. 

* p. 8 ——— 

Don Jobs, What doft think ? beende have warry' 
me +. 11 Mund ' 
Tes. Ves, he had found his Ma: But you hive be 


"Y 


even with him. | 

Don Jr. What, than Haft bear as et d b 0. 

Lop, Or I were no Valet: But pray wh: t docs your 
Honour inteiid to de no. Win u cbntintze the Siege 
of a Place, where tis ble they, will dilly augment 
the Fortifications, when eh eare is Many open Towns 

ou may march inte without the Tr ouble*of opening the 

R- t | | 
| n oh. T am going, 1 to- double my r- | 
3 I'll beat up het Quarters fix times-a-night, I am 
now down-right in Love; the Difficulties pique me to the | 
Attempt, and Pl cbnquer or PIHEdie 2 

Log.Why to confeſs the Truth, Sir, 1 find you much 
upon my Taſte in this Matter; ' Difficulties are the Ro- 
combolle of Love, I never valn'd an eaſy Conqueſt in my 
Life. To rouſe my 70 the Lady muſt cry out, as 
ſoftly as ever ſhe can, Have a care, my Dear, 
ther has ſeen us : "> Brothers ſuſpect oy 4 my Hut wand 
may ſurprize us dear Heart, have a cart, I prey. 
Then I play the Devil: But when ! cometo a Fair-one, 
where 1 may hang up my Cloke * a Peg; get into 
my Gown and Slippers, — - 

Don John. Impudent Rogue Lab. 

Lop. See her ſtretch'd upon the Couch it in aka, Secu- 
rity, with my Dear, come kiſ me, we have U_ 
to fear 3 Idroop,- Lyawiy Ifleep./: : 

Don "John. Well, ” Sir, whatever your do Sithogwar 
Fair-one, Lam going to be very buſy with mine; Iwas 
e' em almoſt weary of her, but Gunman and this old Fel- 

low have reviv'd my dying Fire-; and — have at 1 
Top. Tis all mighty well, dir mi we 9 — 
can be in the World. But ;f you = ave t 
neſs to conſider en eee or ſo, à little now * rem 


—0 


about Swords and ers,” and Rivals and old Fellows, | 
aud Piſtols and great . nn like e only 


now 
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now and then, at Leiſure, Sir, not to interrupt - Things of | 
more Conſequence. 
Don Fohn. : Thon art a eh, Raſcal, 1 have often 
A thut. . Cat 070 tft ni 7 a0 | 
that's true, Sir, and yet a Biunderbuſs 3 18 
rache 2 — out of a Garret. Window. 


Don Jol. ; uno more Words 3. but follow me : 
How now't "Wha portinence have we 8 now to 
oy ne? Nie f 


t Don Pedro. | 77 


Lop. Tis Don Pedro, or Pm a Dog. 
Don John. Impotfible ! ! Don Pedro derer. d A 
Don Ped. Tis 1, my deareſt Friend; Pm dase to 
forget all the Miterics of a long Nbſence, in one happy 
E, Ann An They embrace. 
' . Pm over) oy to re you's ie 
Don Ped. Mine- not 70 be erpreſt. What, Friend 
Lopez here ſtill! How: doſt do, — ? What, dot not 
know me? 
Lop. As well as my Father's Seal, Sir, when he ſends 
me'a Bill of Exchange. - 
Don Ped. Juſt as be was, I find, Galliard R'll. 
Top. I find it very unwholeſome to be otherwiſe, Sir. 
Don John. You have then quitted the Servicein Flan- 
ders, I fappoſe. f 
Don Ped. I have ſo, Friend; I bland left the Enfigns 
of Mars, and am liſting myſelf in a ſofter e. 
Don Jol. Explain, pray. 
Don Ped. Why, when your rather 3 Death oblig 'd 
you to leave Bru 2 and return bither to the plentiful 
rtune he left you; I ſtayid in Flanders,” very triſt ſor 
your Loſs, and paſt three "Years in the Trade of War. 
About two Moths ſince, my Father writ to me from 
Toledo, that he was going to marry me very advantage - 
ouſly at Valencia : Hz ſent me the Picture of the Lady, 
and I was ſo well pleaſed with it, that 1 immediately got 
my Congt; and embarł d at Duitbirk I had a quick Paſ- 
{age to the Groync,” from whence by the Wa ay of Madrid 
I am come hither with all the e N — 
* . 


„ 


" 
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10 
you muſt io har | might ene but I have 


, 


lain Zrcognizo, that I might inform myſelf of the Lady's 

Conduct I'm to marry; and I have diſcover'd, that ſhe's 
ſerv'd by two Cavaliers of Birth and Merit. But tho? 
they have both given many Proofs of a moſt violent Paſ- 
fion, I have found for the Quiet of my Honour, that 
this virtuous Lady, out of Modefty or Prudence, has 
ſhewn a perfect Indifference to them and their Gallan- 
tries; her Fortune is confiderable, her Birth is high, her 
Manners irreproachable, and her Beauty fo great, that 
nothing but my Love can equal it, ol 

Don John. I have hearken'd to you, Don Pedro, with 
great deal of Attention, and Heaven's my Witneſs, I 
have a mighty Joy in ſeeing you; but the Devil fetch 
me, it my Heart bleed to hear you are going to 
be married. | | 
Don Ped. Say no more of that, I defire you; we have 
always been Friends, and I earneſtly beg we ever may 
be ſo ; but I am not come — aſk n about my Mar- 
riage, my Party is taken, my Inquiries have ſo-much 
u — my Defire, that nothing can henceforth abate 
= it. I may therefore expect from you, dear Friend, that 
* you won't oppoſe it, but that you'll aid mein haſt' ning 
= The Moment of my Happineſs. [4 
4 Don Jen. Since *tis ſo impoſſible for you to reſolve 
| | for your own Good, I muft ſubmit to what you'll have 

me: But are not we to know the Name of this Piece of 
Rarity, that is to do you this good Turn ? 

Don Ped. You'll know it preſently 3 for Pm going to 
carry you to her Houſe. 2 

Don 7%. You ſhall tell me at leaſt who are her two 
_ Gallants. | | 2 
Don Ped. One, they cou'd not tell me his Name; 
t' other is— But before we talk any more of theſe At- 
fairs, can you let me diſpoſe of Lopez, till the Return of 
a Servant I ſent three Days ago to 
Don Fohn. Carry News of to Papa, I ſuppoſe. 

Don Ped. You are right; the good Man. is thirty 

off, and I have not ſeen him theſe fix Fears. 


Don John, Lot do you wait upon Don _ | 
2 of 


= 
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_ Lops With all my Heart, It's at leaft a my oo 4 a 
Boxes. of the Ear, and Kicks of the Backſide. 

Don Pad. Then honeſt wi with your M 
Leave, go to the New-Inn, the of France on Horſes 
back, and ſee if my Servant's — 11 Pll be there 
immediately, „ Commiſſion of more 
Importance. 

I fhall perform your Orders, Sir, beth to your 
Satisfaction, and my on 7 Reputation. [Exit Lopez. 

Don John. Very quaint. Well, old Acquaintance, 
you 22 259 . — Tis reſalved: Ha 

. = John. Me Tollet s Star that has ſaid any thing 

reat while. 
n Ped, Still the ſame, I ſee ! Or, mare than over, 
refoly'd to love nothing. 

Don Jan. Love nothing Fay; I'm in love at this 
very Time. 

n Ped.” With what? 

Don 19 A Woman. 

Don Ped. Impoſſible 

Don Fokn. True. | 

Don Ped. And how came you in love with her? 

: Den John, Why I was ordered not to be in love with 
er. 

Don Ped. Then there's more Humour than Love in't. 

Don John. There ſhall be what you pleaſe in't: But 
I ſhan't quit the Gentlewoman, till I have convinc'd her 
there's ſomething in't. | 

em Ped. Mz n't I know her Name ? E 

n John. When you have let me into your co ' 
* N * bn 

Don Ped Pray ſtay here, but till Ihavs ſent Lopex to 
my Father in- : I'll come back and cafry'you with 
me in a Moment. 

Don Fohn, I Il you. 

Don Ped. Adieu, dear Friend ! may I in Earneſt ſee 


14 


you quick] 7 in love. [ Exit Dos Pedro. 
TI 4 May I, without a Jeſt, ſee you quickly a 
| * Don 


* 


bu 


2 KH a ne Sx rike 

. 5 I, yg Poe os gs, en - 
e comes, he ſa N, to maxty a gingn of ity that 

"bas two. Lovers —— lf. it ſhould be Leonora Qui why 

the ? There are many, I hope in that Goin ion in Va- 

C A about WH — 

404 Fribnd(bipy oats heed; cf "HHomaun intent, © 
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enen a 


SCENE Lune pint. 


Euter Leonora, Iſabella, ax. Eins, * 


Leon. E A R 1/abel/a, come in: ow d am plagu'd 
with ckis troubleſome Wreich N Jena, 
web, Ne NW 0 
ac in. I have, Madam. 
9. Shut the Window too; we hall have him get in 
there, by and bf 
. What's this you are in fuch | Apprevlations of, 


* Nothing worth naming.” . 


WT 7 1, *. 


— pal Sowathing vf.Lovhiy ths Cate, | 
Tu warrant Nor / 

Teo. The bend ort 1 0 Aerion. My imperti- 
nent Star has furniſh'd me with 4 Lover for: my Guard, 
who is never from my Window; he perſecutes me to 
Diſtraction; I affront him fiſty times a-day ; which he 
receives with a Bow down to the Ground: In ſhort, all 
1 can do, is ung nothing at all: He till perſiſts in 
loving me, as much as I hate him. 

ab. Have a Care he don't get the better on't, for 


all that; for when a Man loves a Woman well enough 
to 


EF 


254. 4 1 1 6, 1 
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— tis odds bm ſhe at laſt loves him well 
enough to make him give it over. But I think I bad as 
good take off my Scarf; for fince my Brother Don Gux- 
man knows Im with you, he won t quarrel at my Return 
for the Length of my Viſit. | 

Leon If be fhow'd, I fhov'd quarrel with, him, which 


for Toter ate wopld make me do. Se w_ 
_ = 


Zella, You rl 

| Woh! An 5 are a hittle thoughtful, | Me 11 
Teo. Pray cell me. your Aﬀition./: n. 
1/ab. Pray don't conceal yours... Ts ys 


? | 
Lea. ebay my Heart is, Fan A. 
* T ee. will TA 
eo, Fathe r's marrying 5 505 hoy Incattn, 
dindring me 


Jab. I acts marrying with 
mine. 
Leo. You know 2 1 love your hs” 4 55 Guzman. 
Ifab, And you yoo hl, Te phety yr Den Fol 
de Alvatada: or gr 
Les. Don Soha! * N 
2 4 ho 1 . 
% Have you. an r 
Jas. Thinks 5 0 Pe T 


m olmid, 
45 Ko 7 == pes 


WR l . 
Leo. . * 1 


— V. 


Jab. I wou'd not Fu you too 6 ftv in x that on | 


dam, for Lam very ſurę that 
Lea. Madam, I am very fare 8. Ly the Iebudle⸗ 


Tome Gueft I jun now compliy'd of And you may 


believe 
Lab. Madam, T can never belle” he 8 troubleſome 


to any Body.” - 
I'm fore I'm ford to keep 


Leo. O dear Madam; B 
my Windows mut, till 55 
that I think i is troubleſome. ; 


Jab. This Miftake is ſet right Leonora our 
ab. This Mit eh ft right, 4 


Et with Heat, and - 


! 
i 
| 
s 
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Honſes join, and when. he looks at my Window, you 
fancy tis at yours. 

Lie. But when x he attacks. my © Door, Madam, and 
almoſt breaks it donn, I don't: Wen ben N fir Won 


wa tis 1 
3 A Man wnay da, thi. toyiguie bis rea lf. 


Jab. A 
2 Nay if leaſe, believe he's fo 

Teo. Na you 

I wiſh rs, * ſhou'd be t * fe p 0 
with him. Be ſure, Jacinta, vou. 4on't op * Window 
to- night. 


Jt Not while Fm. here. at leafl; for if be knows 


that, he chance to preſs in. 
.. Loom. els, tis entirel alike to me, Who 


he's: fond of; but m ſo much your riend, I can t en- 
dure to ſee you deceiv'd. 

. And fince T have the ſame Kin for you, 
Leonora; know, in ſhort; that my Brother is b ala dat 
his Paſſion for me, that he has forbid him the Street. 

Leo. Bleſs my Soul ! and don't you plainly fee. by 
that, he's . of him upon Account ? 

Wb. Þ Hes. kalen of bis Honour, Madam, 
left he Coke bauch his 8 _ a 3 

Leo, he's e on? cor- 
rupt his Millcefs. * f life 

Tab. But why all this Heat? If you love m y Brother, 
0 2 you concern d Don John ſhou'dlove me? 

I'm not concern'd : I have no Defigns upon 


bim, I. care not who he loves, 


Jab. Why then are you angry? 
Leo. Why do you ſay he does not care for me! 
Jab. Well, to content you then I know nothing 
certain but that I love him. 
Leo. And to content yon; I knownothin gm 


as that I neither love him, nor ever can love him: 


ſo hope we are Friends again. 


Jad. Kiſs me then, let us never be otherwiſe. 
Leo. Agreed : [T hey 4½] And now, my Dear, as my 
-Misfortune's neareft, I am firft to be d, I am the 
moſt'wretched Woman living. My Fa er every mo- 
ment 


4 
. 
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nent expects a Gentleman from Flanders, to whom he 
has reſoly'd to marry me. But neither Duty, nor Pru- 
dence, nor Danger, nor Reſolution, nor all I can ſum- 


mon to my Aid, can drive your Brother from my Heart; 


but there he's: fix d to ruin me. 


Jacin. Madam, here's Don Guzman at the Chamber- 
Door; he begs fo paſſionately to come in, fure you can't 


refuſe him 


Leo. Heav' et os das he confider to what he ex- 
e me | 
Facin. Madam, he eonfiders nothing; if he did, I'd 
fay he were an impudent Fellow to n to be in love 
th b. | - 
* ſhall 1 venture, Wabella we | 

Jab. You know bett. 


" Enter Don Guzman. * 


"Tacin, Marry, methinks he knows beſt of us a, for 
here he comes. 

Don Gu. Forgive me, EY Leonora; "tis the laſt 
Time perhaps that I m your Pity. My Rival is not 
far off 3 Exceſs, of Modenys at our Ruin. Break 
throagh it, for this 2 you have left, and own to 
your old Father how you love. He once. did ſo him- 
ſelf; our Scene of Sorrow may perhaps recall ſome ſmall 
W of his tender Years, and melt him into 

ercy. 

o. Alas, Don r 
acin. O Heavens, Madam 
o. What's the matter? 

| 15 Y*are undone, here's your Father. 
Jab. What an unlucky Accident! 

. Leo, Has he ſeen Don Guzman ? 

Facin, Nay the deuce knows. 

Jab. Where ſhall he hide himſelf ? 

acin. In the Moon, if he can get thither. 


Enter Don Felix. 


Sun. 1 muſt cen ſtand it now. 
Fil, Good N an; "a PI, good News; 


I come 


— OD. 
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I come to acquaint you, that IIow now? What's 
the meaning of this? Don e in my Daughter's 
5 4 | J ſee * Si b eed 
| G. your ir, but need not 
be diſturb'd; *twas ſome ſudden Buſineſs witha my r, 
brought me here, 

Don Fel. Tis enough, Sir: I'm glad 40 find you 


| here; you ſhall be a Witneſs, that 1 know how to pre-: 


ſerve the Honour of my 
Don G«z. What mean you, Sie? 
Don Fel. To marry Leonora this moment, 
Don Gus, How ſay you d 1 7 
Don Fel. I ſa vou al have noth! ing left to aſk of me. 
Don Guz. Is't poſſible ? O Heavens I what Joy I feel! 
Don Fel. Leonora prepare your Hand and Heart. 
Leo. They both are ready, Sir; and in giving me 


the Man I love, you charge me with a Debt of Grati- 


tude, can never be repay d. 

Don GK. [Knecling.] Upon my Knees, I thank the 
beit of Men for bleſfng me with all that's bleſt in 
NM on. 


Lab. How well that kind, that gentle Look becomes 


I'm! 


Jacin. Now methinks he looks like an oP Rogue, I 
don't like his Looks. | [ Hide, 


Enter 3 
Lep. To all whom it may concern, greeting, Don 


Pedro Oſorio acknowledging himſelf moſt ' unworth * 


the Honour intended him, in the Perſon of the fair 
nora, addreſſes himſelf, by me his ſmall Ambaſſador, <A | 
the Generoſity of Don Felix, for leave to walk in and 
take poſſeſſion. 

Don Fel. I have already given order for r his Entrance. 

Don Gunz. What iv Thea? | 

Leo. Support me. | 

Jab. She faints. * 

Don Guz. Look, Thrant, ave 4447 thou can ſt, be 


1 eruel! 13 * L Holding der. 


* Fel. Bring in Don Pedro. 
Don Gus. 
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Jaein. Look u uP, Madam, for eren s fake; ſince 
you muſt marry the Fellow, een mala che -mouft on't. - 

Leo. Hoh 

Enter Don Pedro Mt Don John. 

Facin, $0 —— How dye do gow Come, chear up. 
See, here he comes. By my Troth, and a pretty turn d 
Fellow. [Aide J He'll ſet a0 to rights by n 
8 Pll anſwer for him. 


Don Fel. Don Pedro, you are welcome; let me em- 
brace you. 

Don Ped. In what Terms, Sir, ſhall 1 expreſs what 
I owe you for the Honour you do me? And with what 
2 of Return can I receive this ineſtimable Preſent? 

our Picture, Madam, made what Imprefſian Art cou'd 
ſtamp, but Nature has done more. hat Wounds 
your Sex can give, or ours receive, 1 1 feel. 

Don El. e, Son, (for Em in hafte to call you ſo) 
hut what's this 1 ſee ? Alvarada here enNC'ly 
Sir, this Inſolence ; to come within my Doars after you 
know what has paſt ? Who brought you here ? 

Don Ped. Twas I, Sir. 

Don Fel. But do you kpow that he 

Don Peg. Sir, he's the beſt of my Friends. oy" 

Dan Fel. But do vou know, I tay, that he wou d f 

Don Ped. Hinder this Marriage, tis true. 

Don Fel. Ves, becauſe he deſign 4—.— | 
. _ know his Deſign, Sir. tis to hinder all 

| riends from marry! ſorgive him. | 

Dan Fe/. Then to — der bens bis Deſigns hers 
come hither, Leonara, and give Don Pedro — Hand. 

Don Jan. Keep down, my kindling Jealouſy : Pre 
ſomething tortures me I — felt but now. FC Abd. | 

Don Ped. L Leo * n adam? 
Where a Father c hter may with 1 

approve. Pray give m 
n Gux. I cannot ſee it. [Turning from * e's 
Don Fel. Ito Leo. aſide; 3 Are you, Jiraften? Will you 


let him know Folly ? Give him your Hand, for 
7 n * 
| | B 2 . [ es 


ö 
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Leo. Hoh! Don Guzman, I am yours. 
[Sighing, and Solus carefly her Hand. 


Don Guz. Madam _ [Twrnin 
Don Fel. What a fatal —e 7 | [ 4 
Leo, Twas not to you I ſpoke, Sir. 


© Don Ped. But him it was ſhe nam'd, and thought on 
too, I fear, I'm much alarm'd. 
Don Fel. [to Leo.] Repair what you have done, and 
look more.chearful on him, 

Leo. Repair what wha have done, and kill me. 
Don Fl. Fool. a e ran 
Leo. Tyrant. "ag _ 

Wir A very hum-drum e this. [ 4fae. 

n Guz. Pray, Sifter, let's retire; for I can bear 

this Sight no longer. 

Jab. My Dear, farewell, I pity you indeed. 

Teo. I am indeed an Obje&t of your Pity. 
[Exit Don Guz. and Iſab. 

Don Fel. Come, Daughter, come, my Son, let's ts 

the Church and tie this happy Knot. * 
Don Ped. Tü wait upon you, Sir. 
[Exit Don Fel, leading 1 
Don 5 L love her, and I'll love her Keil. "ID do 
thy worſt; I'll on. [ Afides 
o Peg. To name another Man, i bag be 8 
Hand! 


4 2 Jobs. Lad. J How am T wrackt and in 
ealou 1 
oo "Pe. is doubtleſs ſo, Don Guzman has her A 


(Ale. 

ohn. afide. ] The Bridegroom' sthonghtful. The 

| Don Tot s'furniſh'd him with ſome — 
Ron? They ll agree with him at this time perhaps, 
better than my Company. PI! leave him. Don Pedro, 


acien, we th _—_ 7715 at Night. 


* 95 Ped. Pra rag ey : Thave need of a F riend's Counſel. 
John. What, already ? 
Dor Js Already. * . 
Don John. That's to ſay, you have already enough 
of Matrimony, | wn 
Don Ped. 
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Don Ped. I ſcarce know what I have, nor am I ſure 
of what I Am. 8 . N N 
iir Lopes. <8 
"Lop. An't pleaſe your Honour, yonder's your Man 
Bertrand juſt arriv'd; his Horſe and he are fo tired of 
one another, that they both came down upon the Pave- 
ment at the Stable- Door. | 9 
Don Ped. [to Don John.] He bringe News from my 
Fattl ert.... 18% 

. I believe he does, and haſty News too; but if 
you ſtay till he brings it hither, I believe it will come but 
{lowly. But here's his Packet; I fuppoſe that will do 
as well as his Company. . [Gives a Letter. 


Don Ped. [Reads to himſelf.] My dear Friend, here's 


ill News. 1 $304 6 
Don Jon. What's the Matter? 
Don Ped. My poor old Father's dying. | 
Don Jon. I'm mighty ſo ant; 'tis a weigh 
Stroke I muſt confeſs; the Burderi of his Eftate will al- 
moſt bear you down. But we muſt ſubmit to Heaven's 
Good-wil . C 3 
Don Ped. You talk, Avarada, like a perfect Stran · 
ger to that Tenderneſs methinks every Son ſhou'd feel 
for a good Father: For my Part, I've receiv'd ſuch re- 
pPeated Proofs of an uncommon Affection from mine, that 
* Loſs of a Miftreſs could fcarce touch me nearer; 
You'll believe me, when you ſee me leave Leonora  Vir- 
gin, till I have ſeen the good old Man, 
Don Jon. That will be a Proof indeed; Heaven's 
Blefing muſt needs fall upon fo dutiful a Son; but 1 
2 know how its Judgments may deal with fo indiffe- 


* 


Don Ped. O! I ſhall have Time enough to repair this 
ſeeming ſmall Neglect: But before I go, pray a Word 
or two with you alone. Lopez, wait without. Exit. Lop.] 
You ſee, my deareft Friend, I am engag'd with Leonora; 
perhaps I have done wrong; but tis gone too far, to 
talk or think of a Retreat; I ſhall go directly from this 
Place to the Altar, and there ſeal the eternal Contract. 

| B 3 That 


of 


£ 
1 i 
1 
| | 
S 
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That done, Pl! take Poft to fee my Father, if F can, be- 


.fore he dies. I leave then here a young and beautcous- 


turn its Courſe where it might run, and vent itſelf wi 


: 


Bride; but that which tonches every String of Thought, 


1 fear; I leave her wiſhing I were Guzman. If it be io, 
no doubt he knows it well; and he that knows he's lov'd 
by Leonora, can let no fair Qocafion paſs to gain her; 


my Abſence is his Friend, but you are mine, and ſo the 


Danger's balanc'd. Into your Hande, my Dear, my 
faithful Alvarada, [ Embracing him.] I put my Honour, 
I put my Life; for both depend on Leonora's Truth. 
Obſerve her Lover, and negle& not her. You are 
wiſe, you are active, you are brave and true. You have 
all the Qualities that Man ſhou'd have for ſuch a Truſt ; 
and I by confequence have all the Aſſürance Man can 
have, you'll, as you ought, diſcharge it. | 
Don John. A very hopeful Buſineſs you wou'd have 
me undertake, keep a Woman honeft ; Udſdeath, I'd as 
foon undertake, to keep Por tocarere honeſt. Look you, 
we are Friends, intimate Friends; you muſt not be angry 
if I talk freely; Women are naturally bent to Miſchief, 
and their actions run in one continued Torrent till 
they die. But the leſs a Toftent's cheekf, the lefs Miſ- 
chief it does 5 let it alone, perhaps twill only kiſs the 
Banks and paſs 3 but ftop it, tis infatiabls  — 
Don Ped; I wou'd not ftop it; but cou'd I gent 


Innocence, I wou'd: Leonora of herſelf is virtuous; 
her Birth, Religion, Modefty and Senſe, will guide her 
Wiſhes here they ought to point. But yet, let Guards 
be _ they will, that Place is ſafeſt that'is ne'er at- 
zack'd; . | 
Don John. As far as I can ſerve you, in hindring 
F Approaches, you —— me. 
Don Ped; That's all Ia. 
Don John. Then all you aſk is granted. 

Don. Ped. I am at eaſe, — gi | 
Don Foin, Heaven bring you ſafe to us again. 
i | [Exit Don Ped, 


Den. 
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| Don John ſolus. 

' Yes; I ſhall obferve her, doubt it not. I with no body 
may obſerve me, for I find I'm no more Maſter of my- 
felf. Don Guzman's Paſſion for her, adds to mine} but 
when I think on-what Don Pedro will reap, I'm Fire and 
Flame, Something muſt be done: What, let Love di- 
rect, for I have nothing elſe to guide me. | 

gory” | Enter Lopez. 
L. [afide.} Don Pedro is mounting for his Journey, 
and leaves a young, warm, liquoriſh Huſſy with a watry 
Mouth, behind him Hum If ſhe falls handſome- 
ly in my Maſter's way, let her look to her ſt 
ere he is. Doing what s Thinking? That's new. And 
if any Good comes on't, that will be newer ſtill. 

Don Jon. ade. ] How ! Abuſe the Truft a Friend 
repoſes in me? And while he thinks me waking for 
his Peace, employ the ftretch of Thought to make him 
wretched ? _.. 

Lop. Not to interrupt your pious Meditations, Sir, 
pray have you ſeen Seen what, Fool? Whby he can't 
ee thee, TI'gad, I believe the little blind Baſtard has 
— is him through the Heart in earneſt. ; ; 

Don Fohn. [afide.] Pedro wou'd never have dona this 
by me How do I know that? —— Why ——he 
ſwore he was my Friend Well; and 1 ſwore 1 
was his Why then if I find I can break my Oath, 
wy ſhould not I conclude he would do as much by his ? 

op. [afide.] His Countenance begins to clear up: I 
| ſuppoſe Things may be drawing to a Concluſion. X 

N Bon Fohn, [aſd] Ay, *tis juſt ſo: And I don't be- 
lieve he wou'd have debated the Matter half ſo long as I 
have done: T'gad I think I have put myſelf to a great 
Expence of Morality about it. I'm fure at leaſt, my 
Stock's out. But I have a Fund of Love, I hope may 
laſt a little longer. O, are you there, Sir! [Seeing Lop. 
Io. I think fo, Sir. I won't be poſitive in any thing. 

Don John. Follow me: I have ſome Buſineſs to em- 
ploy you im, you'll like, [Exit Don John. 
* B 4 Lop. 


— 
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Lop. I won't be poſitive in that neither. I gueſs what 
you are going about There's Roguery a-ſoot: This 
is at Leonora, who I know hates him; nothing under a 
Rape will dot. He'll be hang'd-—= And then, what 
becomes of thee, my little Lopez ? ——= Why, the Ho- 
nour to a———dtngle dangle by him. Which he'll have 
the Good-nature to be mighty ſorry for. But I may 
chance to be beforehand with him: If we are not taken 
in the Fact, they'll perhaps do him the Honour to ſet 
a Reward upon his Head. Which if they do, Don, I 
mall go near to follow your moral Example, ſecure my 
Pardon, make my Fortune, and hang you up for the 


Good of your Country. Exit. 
N f8 e 9 
Anne 
e 
S8 CE N E, Don Felix Honſe. 
Enter Don Felix, Don Pedro, Leonora, dud Jacinta, 
Don Fel. O W Son! oblig'd to leave us immedi- 
ately, ſay you ? 4 
Don Ped. My ill Fortune, Sir, will have it fo. 
Zeo. [aſde.] What can this be? 
Don Fel; Pray what's the Matter ? You ſurprize me. 
Don Ped. This Letter, Sir, will inform you. 
Don Fel, [Reads.] My dear Son, Bertand has brought 
me the welcome News of your Return, and has given me 
your Letter; which has in ſome ſort revie'd my Spirits in 
the Extremity I am in. I daily expect my. Exit from this 
World. *Tis now fix Years fince I have ſeen you; Tſhou'd 
be glad to do it once again before I die: If you will give 
me that Satisfattion, you muſt be ſpeedy. Heaven pre- 


ſerve you. | 


[To Don Ped.] Tis enough: The Oecaſion I'm ſorry 
* l 3 


for 
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for, but fince the Ties of Blood and Gratitude oblige 
2 far be it from me to hinder you. Farewell, my 
on, may 75 have a happ Journey, and if it be 
Heaven's Will, may the Nabe of ſo good a Son revive 
fo kind a Father. I leave you to bid your Wife adieu. 
| 1 | I [Exit Don, Fel. 
Don Peg, I muſt leave you, my lovely Bride; but 
tis with bitter Pangs of. Separation, Had I your 
Heart to chear me on my Way, I might with ſuch a 
Cordial run my Courſe: But that Support you want 
the Power to give nme. 
_ Teo. Who tells you ſo? 

Don Ped. My Eyes and Ears, and all the Pains I bear. 
| Leo, When Eyes and Ears are much indulg'd, like 
favourite Servants they are apt to abuſe the too much 
Truft their Maſter places in em. 
Don Ped. If I am abus d, aſſiſt me with ſome fair In- 
terpretation of all that preſeat -Trouble and Diſquiet, 
which is not in my Power to overlook, nor yours to hide. 

Leo, Vou might methinks have ſpar'd my Modeſty; 
and without foreing me to' name your Abſence, have 
laid my Trouble there, - 

Don Ped. No, no my Fair Deluder, that's a Veil 
too thin to cover, what's ſo hard to hide; my Preſence 
not my Abſence is the Cauſe : your cold Reception at 

firſt Approach, prepar'd me for the Stroke; and 
*twas not long before your Mouth confirm'd my Doom: 
Don Guzman, I am yours, | | 

Leo. Is't then poſſible the Mouth ſhou'd utter one 
Name for another? ; | 

Don Ped. Not at all, when it follows the DiQtates - 
of the Heart. — | VIS | 
Leo. Were it even ſo, what Wrong is from that 
Heart receiv'd, where Duty and where Virtue. are 
its Rulers ? : | 
Don Ped;, Where they preſide, our Honour may be 
ſafe, yet our Minds be on the Rack. g 
Leo. This Diſcourſe will ſcarce produce a Remedy; 
we'll end it therefore if you pleaſe, and leave the reſt to 
Time, Beſides, the Occaſion of your Journey preſſes ou. 

a, * 18 Don Ped. 


* F 


* 
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Don Ped. The Occaſion of my Dela — du, 1 
fear, much more; you count —— rok 1 am 
with you, and are reduc'd to mind me of my Duty to 
free yourfelf from my fight. * 

Leo. Vou urge this thing too far, and do me wrong. 

he Sentiments I have for you are much more favour- 


able than 209 Jealonſy fuffers em to appear. But if 


my Heart has ſeem'd to lean another way, before you 
bad a Title to it, you ought not to conclude 1 ſuall ſuffer 
it to do ſo long; Wn 
Don Ped. I know you have Virtue, Gtatitude and 
Truth; and therefore tis, 1 love you to my Ruin. 
Cov'd I believe yon falſe, Contempt would ſoon releaſe 
me from my Chains, which yet I can't but wilh to tar 
for ever: therefore indulge at leaſt your Pity to your 
Slave, *tis the ſoft Path in which we teal to Love; 
I leave behind a tortut'd Heart to move you: 
Weigh well its Pain, think on its Paſſion too, 
Remember all its Torment ſpring from yon; 
" And if you cannot lobe, at haf be true. 
MEG CHI 36 | [Exit Dot Pedro. 
Jacin. Now by my troth, Madam, I am ready to 
fry. He's a pretty Fellow, and deſerves better Luck. 
Leo. 1 own he does : And his Behaviour wou'd en- 
gage any thing that were unengaged. But alas! T want 
Bis Pity more than he does mine. | | 
Jaclu. You do! Now I'm of another mind. The 
moment he ſees your Picture, he's in love with you; 


the moment he's in love with you, he embarks; and, 


like Lightening, 'in a moment more he's here : Where 
you are pleas d to receive him with a Don Guzman, 
Jam yours, . Ah=——poor Mau! ph 
Leo. Town, Jacinta, he's unfortunate, but ſtill I fay 
my Fate is harder yet. The irreſiſtible Paſſion I have 
for Guzman, renders Don Pedro, with all his Merit, odi- 
cus to me; yet I muſt in his favour make eternal War, 
:painkt the Strength of Inclination and the Man I love. 
Pac. Fafide.] Vm — If I were in her Caſe, I cou'd 


fund an E xpedient forallthis Matter. But ſhe makes ſuch 
a_Buſlle With her Virtue, I dare not popale it to her. 


Leo, 


— 
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Leo, Beſides, Don Pedro poſſeſſes what he loves, but / 
muſt never think on poor Don Guzman more. [Weeping 
Fac. Poor Dou Guzman indeed! We han't ſaid « 
Word or the Pickle he's in yet. Hark! ſomebody 
knocks ————at the old Rendezvous. It's he, on my 
Conſcience. 

Leo, Let's be gone; I muſt think of him no more. 

Jac, Yes, let's be gone; but let's know whether tis 
he or not firſt, 

Teo. 2 Jacinta ; I muſt not ſpeak with him any 
more. Sighang. ] Pm married to another, 

Fac, Married to another! well, married to another 
why, if one were married to twenty others, one may 
ive a civil Gentleman an Anſwer. ' 

Leo. Alas! what would'ſt thou have me fay to him ? 

Zac. Say to him! Why, one may find twenty things 
to ſay to a Man: Say, that tis true you are married to 
another, and that *twould be a—Sin to think of any body 
Þut your Huſband, and that you are of a timerous 
Nature, and afraid of being damn'd; and that a 
You wou'd not have him die neither ; That a——Folks 
are mortal, and things ſometimes come firangely about, 
and a Widow? s a Widow, and 
Leo. Peace, Levity, {\Sighing.] But ſee who'tis knocks, 
| Who's there? | * 


. [Behind the Svenct.] Tis I, {/abclla. 
Leo, Jaballa “ What do you want, my Dear? 

Ja. Your Succour for Heaven's fake, Leonora. My 
Brother will deſtroy himſelf. 

Teo. Alas | it is not in my Power to fave him. 
Ja. 2 him but to ſpeak to you, that poſlibly 
ma 

Why have not I the Force to refuſe hi m? 
Don Gus. [Behind the Scenes. Þ Is it you, I hear; my 
loft Miſtreſs? Am I ſo happy once more to meet 
yok. _ I ſo oſten have been bleft ! 6 

e, Madam, ſay a little ſomething to hi m. 
— ot one kind Word to a diſtracted Lover 2 
Na Pity for « Weetch you have made ſo miſerable ? 


8 
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Leo. The only Way to end that Miſery, is to forget 
we ever thought of Happineſs ! !! $0474," 

Don G#z.- And is that in your Power? Ah, Leonora, 

'yor-ne'er by <lke mg, 3 7 5 357973 v7 12 Fo 

Leo. How I have lov'd, to Heaven I appeal! But 
Heaven does now permit that Love no more.. 
Don Guz. Why does it then permit us Life and 

Thought? Are we deceiv'd in its Omnipotence? Is it 
- reduc'd to find its Pleaſures in its Creatures Pain? 

Leo. In what, or where, the Joys of Heaven con- 
fiſt, lies deeper than a Woman's Line can fathom 3 but 
this we know, a Wife muft in her Huſband feek for 

Hers, and therefore I muſt think of you no more. 
Farewell. | | Exit Lea. 
Don Guz. Yet hear me, cruel Leonora. 

F A" It muſt be another Time then, for ſhe's whipt 

now. All che Comfort I can give you is, that T 
ſee ſhe durſt not truſt her ſelf any longer in your Com- 
pany. But huſh,” I here a Noiſe, get you gone, we 
ſhall be catch'd. - 1999-200 Ped ar inn AE, 

Leo, [within] 'Facinta ! ge 300140 62 

Fac. I come, I come, Madam.  [Exit, Jae. 

| ; Euter Lopez. | , | * + W 

Lop, If I miſtake not, there are a Brace of Lovers in- 
tend to take ſome Pains about Madam, in her Huſband's 
Abſence. Poor Don Pedro“ Well; methinks a Man's 

in a very merry Mood that marries a handſome Waite : 
When I diſpoſe of my Perſon, it ſhall be to an ugly 
one. They take it ſo kindly, and are ſo ſull of Acknow- 

ledgment; watch you, wait upon you, nurſe you, hu- 
mour you, are ſo fond, and fo chaſte. Or if the Huſſy 
has Preſumption enough to think of being otherwile ; 
away with her into the Mountains fifty: Leagues off: no 
body oppoſes. If ſhe's mutinous, give her Diſcipline ; 
every y approves: on't. Hang her, ſays one, he's 
kinder than ſhe deſerves; Damn her, ſays another, why 
does not he ſtarve her * But if ſhe's handſome, Ah the 
Brute, cries one: Ah the Turk, criest'other : Why don't 
ſhe cuckold him, ſays this Fellow? Why does not ſhe 
* | : paiſon 
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oiſon him, ſays that? and away comes a Pacquet of 
Epiſtles to adyiſe her to't. Ah poor Don Pedro But 
enough: Tis now Night, all's huſh and ſtill: every 
-body's a-bed, and what am I to de? Why, as other 
truſty Domeſticks, fit up to let the Thief in. But I ſup- 
iſe he won't be here yet; with the Help of a fmall Nap 
forehand, I ſhall be in a better Condition to perform 
the Duty of a Centinel when I go to my Poſt. This 
Corner will juſt fit me: Come Lopex, lie thee down, 
ſhort Prayers, and to ſleep. [He lies dorwn. 
Enter Jacinta with, @ Candle in her Hund. 
ac. So, I have put my poor Lady to Bed with no- 
thing but Sobs, Tears, Sighs, Wiſhes, and a Pillow to 
mumble, inftead of a Bridegroom, poor Heart. I pity 
her; but every body has their Afflictions, and by the Beads 
of my Grandmother, I have mine. Tell me, kind 
Gentleman, if I have not ſomething to excite you? 
Methinks I have a roguiſh Eye, I'm ſure, I have a mels- 
ing Heart. I'm ſoft and warm, and ſound, may it 
pleaſe ye. Whence comes it then, this Raſcal Lopes, 
who now has been two Hours in the 3 has not yet 
thought it worth his while to make one Motion towards 
me? Not that the Blockhead's Charms have moved me, 
but I'm an mine han't been able to move him. I 
doubt I — in with the Lubber; my Reputation's 
at ſtake ypon't, and I muſt rouſe the Drone ſome how, 
Lopez rubbing his Eyes, and coming on. 
Lop, What à damn'd Condition is that of a Valet! 
No ſooner do I, in comfortable Slumber, cloſe my Eyes, 
but methinks my Maſter's upon me, with fifty Slaps 
o'th* Back, for making him wait in the Street. I have 
his Orders to let him in here to-night, and ſo I had 
een Who's that ?— Jacinta . Les a Cats 
terwauling! eee 
Fac. The Fellow's there; I had beſt not loſe the 
Occafio 


n. a a 
Lap. The Slut's handſome, I begin to kindle : But 
if my Maſter ſhou'd be at the Door — Why there- lee 
him be, till the Matter's over. 2 : 
40. 
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ac. Shall I advance? + | Ad.. 

op. Shall I venture ? | | Aſide. 
_ How ſevere a Look he has ! I.. 

p. She ſeems very reſerr dJ. 922 


Fac, If — ſhou'd put the + IP upon me. Ae. 


er nnen 


ac. Hang it, 1 muſt venture. 
Faint Heart never won fair Lady. 
acts Lopes 1 


op. Facinta! _ 
yer dear Heart ! . EL 0 
Charming Fecinta, fear me not. 
Jet. O ho! be n — Jt hs 
"Lp: Cr us | Alt. 
e Fectt, win whoſe © mouth (mall ies it W 


— well he — I was to 
5 Raſcal's Neck. e 
Lp. Barbare Jacinta, caſt your Eyes, 5 

On your pot Las ere he dies. 
Pe up try to 1 Nay then 7 have done mas 


Lop. Feel bow I burn with hot Defire, 
Ah! pity me, and quench my Fires | 
. 8 

then, Barbarian, in it goes. [Dr « Knife. 

ac. Why how now, 2 * wh ow now, 
FPreſumption? What 
Jack- a· jent, to attact — non Tae 
tear your Eyes out, Sirrah, for thinking I 8 
What —— have 8 ſeen in my jour, — 
dence, that you ſhou think ane for your beaſtly T urn, 
* Goat, you? 

Lop. Patience, my much offended Goddeſs, tis, ho» 
 Rourably 1 wou'd ſhare your Woe. 

Fac. Peace I fay—Mr. Eiquoriſh. 1. for whom the 
moſt ſucceſsful — employ their Sighs in vain, 
thall I lock down upon e * 
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— crop Ear there, that Vermin that wants to eat at a 
able would ſet his Mafter's Mouth a watering. 
Lop. May 1 preſume to make an humble Meal upon 
what ſavoury Remnants he may leave? 
ar. No. © | 
op. Tis hard ! "tis wondrous hard! 
ac. Leave me. 
oþ. *Tis pitiful, *tis wondrous pitiful ! 
Pat. Be gone, I fay. | - Bees 
Thus Ladies tis, * r with yon; 
With Scorn you fly the Thing which you purſue. 
| 5 Exit Jac, 
Lop. [Slus.) Tis very well, Mrs. Flipflap, tis ve 
well; but do you htaramaiTawdety, you arc not fo al- 
turing as you think you ate Comb- bruſp, nor I ſo 
much in love your Maidenhead may chance to grow 
mouldy with your Airs—=the Pox be your Bedfel- 
low, there's that for you, Come, let's think no more 
on't. Sailors maſt meet with ſtorms; my Mafter's going 
to Sea too, He may chance to fare no better with the 
„than 1 have done with her 497$ai/ + There may 
be foul Weather there tov. IT reckon at preſent he may 
be lying by under a Mizen at the Street- Door, I think it 
rains too for his Comfort. Whit if I Fou leave him 
there an Hour or two in freſco, and try to work off the 
Amour that way? No; People will be phyfick'd their 
own way. But perhaps I might fave his Life by't, — 
yea, and have tre ar the Door Don Joh ions; 


refore if you are at the Door Don John, walk in, 
and take your Fortune. [Opem the Door. 


Eater Don > 
Don John. Hift! hiſt ! 222 
„ Hit ! hiſt? 


Don Foks. * id | 8 
Lop. "2 il nn Tread 8 
Don 1. * they all herr ? * 


Lop. . 
Don John. En ſhut the Door. 
E. * x. Enough, 


13 dane, 
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Don John. Now be gone. on 
Lop. W hat ! Shut the Door firſt, and then be gone ! 
Now, methinks, 1 might. as well have gone firſt, and 
. then ſhut the Door. 
Don Job. I bid you be gone, you Dog you, WR 
find the Way. 
Lop. [Mfc] Stark mad, and always ſo when a Wo- 
man's in Chace. But, Sir, will you keep your chief Mi- 
| niſter out of the Secrets of your State. Pray ** me 
know what this Night's, Work is ta be. 
| Don John, No Queſtions, but march... 
[Lop. goes to the Door, and returns, 
þ 3 Very wel 
But, Sir, I ftay for yau in the Street 7 
Don © hp No, nor Hir out of the Houſe. 
N 2 o.: well, Sir, I'll do juſt as you have order'd 
; Pil be gone, and Pliftay ; and I'll march, and 1 
won't 't — and juſt as you ſay, Sir. | 
2 b 1 you Raſcal, you. 
1 - Dan John Wal, bei; but you Fe 
ouſe; Sir; ther ne to your „ an 
wait further Orders. th 1 Ws 
Lop. [Afde.} But firſt I'll know how vou intend to . 
Sn of yourſelf. [Lop. hides. behind the Door. 


* Due John Jolus... we 
| "Don John. All's huſh and ſtill; and I am at the Point 
of being a happy Villain. That Thought comes 
uninvited Then like an uninvited Gueſt let it be 
treated : Be gone, Intruder. Leonora's Charms turn Vice 
to Virtne, Treaſon into Truth; Nature, who has made 
her the. ſupreme Object of our res, muft needs 
bave defigned her the Regulator of our Morals. What- 
ever points at her, is pointed right, We, are all her 
Due, Mankind's the Dower which Heaven has ſet- 
tled on her-; and he's. the Villain that would rob her- of 
; ker Tribute. I therefore, as in Dety bound; will 1 in, 
and pay her mine. 
| 3 [ {bde.] There he goes ram; he ſeem . 


» 
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if he had a Qualm juſt now; but he never goes without 
a Dram of Conſcience Water about him, to ſet Matters 
right again. 4 T 51134 And -_ 

Don John, [ Alide.] This is her Door, .*tis.lock'd ; but 
I have a Smith about me will make her Staple fly. 
I {Pulths out ſome. Irons, and forces the Lack, 
Lopi [Afide.] Hark! hark | if le is not equipt for a 
Houſebreaker too. Very well, he has provided two 
Strings to his Bow; if he *ſcapes the Rape, he may be 
hang'd upon the Burglary, | 
Don Fohn. [ Afide.) There, tis done, So: no Watch- 
Li ght burning. | Peeping iata her Chamber.) All in Dark- 
neſs ? ſo much the better, *twill fave a great deal of 
bluſhing on both Sides. Methinks I feel myſelf mighty 
modeſt, I tremble too; that's. not proper at this Time. 
Be firm, my Courage, I have Bulineſs for the 
80 — How am I now ? —— pretty well. Then 
ur Leave, Don Pedro, I muſt ſupply your Neglect. 
on ſhould not have married till you were ready for 
Conſummation ; a Maidenhead ought no more to lie upon 
a handſome Bride, than an chment upon an inno- 
cent Miniſter, [Don Fohn enters the Chamber. 
Lop. [Coming forwards.] Well done, well done; 
-A-Mercy, 1 udas. Unfortunate Don Pedro ! - 
thou haſt left thy Purſe in the Hands ef a Robber; and 
while thou art galloping to pay the laſt Duty to thy 
Father, he's at leait upon the Trot to pay the firft to 
thy Wife. Ah the Traitor! Whata Capilotade of Dam- 
nation will there be cook'd up for him! But ſoſtly: 
Let's lay our Ear to the Door, and pick up ſome Cu- 
rioſities I hear no Noifſe—— There's no Light; we 
ſhall have him blunder where he ſhould not do, by and 
by. Commit 2 Rape upon her Tea-Table perhaps, 
break all her China, and then ſhe'll be ſure to hang 
him. But hark——now I hear——nothing ; ſhe does 
not ſay a Word; ſhe ſleeps curiouſly. —— How if the 
ſhou'd take it. all ſor a Dream now? Or her: Virtue 
ſhov'd be fallen into au Apoplexy? Where the Pox 
will all this end? A 


N I _ 
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Les. [ Mithin] r Fernandes / Mur- 
der! Murder! hel | 


Top. Now the Fey bes , Epen 5 finely, | 
Les. {Within.) Fah, Save „ 0 ſave 


me! 
. Comedy or Tragedy for Duest! f. fear of 
the later, decamp Lopez. - [Feit Lopes. 


SCENE changes to Leonora's Bed-Chamber ; 
diſcovers Leonora in a Gown, Holding Don 
J ohn by the Sheve. | 


Leo, Whoerer you are, Villain, you ſhan' reſcape me z 
and tho”. your Efforts have been in vain, you ſhan't fail 
to receive the Reocompetce of your Attempt : _ ho, 


help there ! help 

| [Dor ohn r om her," but can't find the Door. 
| ohn. _ f e e er 
j this damn'd 
© hoo, He'll — « Light there quickly. 


+ Enter Don Gunman with kis word drain; 

Don Gaz. Where are you, fair Angel? 12 to 
loſe my Life in your Defence. 
Don Jon. { Ade.) That's Gn s Voice > the De- 
vil has him: But we are ſtill in the dark ; I have 
one Tour yet, Impudence be my Aid. Light there, 
ho! Where is the Villain aun arte. 
ous Leonora. 

Don Gx. His Life ſhall make her Satisfaction. 

Don Fohn. Or mine ſhall fall in his purſuit. 

Don Gaz. Tis by my Hands that ſhe ſhall ſee him die. 

— Polit ny Sword ſhall lay bim bleeding at her 


"Leo Le. At-. ] What can this mean? But here's Light 


at aft, thank the juſt bounts6us Heaven. 
Don Jon. Later with the Light there; but ſecure 


the Door, left the Traitor ſcape my Vengeance. 


Euter 


= 
> 


he. ol 
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Euter Don Pedro with a light,. he finds Leonora 
between them ; both their Swords drawn. 


Leo. O Heavens! what is't I ſee ? 
Don 1 Don Pedro here 
Don 


ed. What monſtrous Beets is this? Aide. 
Don Guz. What Accident has brought him here? 


| Aſide. 
Don Jou. Now Pm intrigu'd indeed. Aſide. 
[Den Pedrofteps back and ſhuts the Door. 
Don Ped. [ Afide.} This Myſtery muſt unfold before 
we part. hat Torments has my Fate provided me? 
Is this the Comfort I'm to reap, to dry my Tears ſor my 
poor Father's Death? | 7s Leo.] Ah Leonera ! | 
Leo. [ Afede.) Alas! where will this end ! | 
| [Falling into a Chair, 
Don Ped. [ Aſide.] Naked: and thus attended at the 
dead of Night, my Soul is froze at what I ſee. Cenfu- 
fion fits in all their Faces, ard in large Characters I feu 
"the Ruin of my Honour and my Love. 
| [Tv the Men.) Speak, Statues, if you yet have Power 
to ſpeak, why at this Time of Night you are found with | 
Leonora None ſpeak! -— Don 7ohn, it is from you 
1 ought to know. 
Don John. My Silence may inform you. 
Don Ped; Yout Sitenics does inform me of my Shame, 
1 have ſotme Information more; explain the 
Whole. 2224 
Don 7ohr. I ſhall. You remeniber, Don Pedro. 
Don Ped. Be quick. | | 
Don Jobs. You remember you chatged me before 
Ou went KY 
Don Ped. I remember well, go on. 
Don 7okhn. With the Care of your Honour. 
Don Ped. I did; teh. ä 
Don John. Very well; you ſoe Don Gamman in this 
Apartment, you ſee your Wits naked, and you fee tne, 


wy Sword in my Hand ; that's all, 
Don Ped. [Drawing upon Don Guz.} Tis here then 
In to revenge my Wrongs, 


— 
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Don Guz. Hold. 

Don Ped. Villain, defend thyſelf, 
Leo. O Heaven 1 | 
Don Guz. Yet hear mee. 


Don Ped. What canft thou ſay? + 
Don Guz. The Truth, as holy Heaven itſelf 3 1s 
Truth. I heard the Shricks and Cries of Leonora; what 
the Occaſion was I knew not, but ſhe repeated them 
with ſo much Vehemence, I found, whatever her Di- 
ſtreſs might be, her Succour muſt be fudden ; fo leapt 
the Wall that parts our Houſes, and flew to der K. 


| tance. Don Jol can, if he pleaſe, inform you more. 


Don Ped. Aſide. ] Mankind) $a Villain, and this may 
be true; yet tis too monſtrous for a quick Conception. 
I oth be cautious how IL wrong Don John. Sure'tis 
not right to balance. I yet have but their Words ggainit 
their Words; I know Don John for my Frie - 4 and 
Guzman for my Rival. What can be clearer? Yet hold! 
If Leonora's innocent, ſhe may untangle all. 

Madam, I ſhou'd be glad to know (If I have ſo Faw 
— left) which Way your Evidence will paint =y 

wor 

Leo. My Lord, I'm in the ſame Perplexity oe 
All 1 can ſay 18 this; ; one of them came to ſorce me, 
Yother to head me: but the Night confounding the Vil- 
lainy of the Guilty with the Generoſity of the Innocent, 


I ſtill am ignorant to which I owe my Gratitude or my 


Reſentment. 
Don Gzz. But, Madam, did you not hear me ey I 
came to help you ? 
Les. 1 own it. rat? | 
Don John. And did you not hear mo threaten to de- 
ſtroy the Author of your Fears 7 
Leo, I can't deny it. 
Don Guz. What can __ be moreto de me? 
Don 7h. Or me ? | | 
Don Ped.” Yet one's a Villain Gall. 


| 145 ] My Confuſion but increaſes : . conſus'd2 


ie, it muſt be Guzman. But how. came Bon Jol 
here? Right. Carman has ſaid how he came to her Ad, 


* 7 but 
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but — cou'd not enter but by Treaſon, * 
n — — 4 
Don Cr. Who? 
bo Don Fohn. Who 2 | 
Don Ped. Juſt Gods inſtruct me who. 
| Dan Felix doc la. 
Don Fel. [Vitliu.] Let me in, open the Door. 
Leo. Tis my Father. 
Don Ped. No Matter, keep the Door faſt. 
[Afde.] I'Il have this Matter go no further, till I can 
reach the Depth on't. Don Guzman, leave the Houſe ; 
I muſt ſuſpend my Vengeance for a Time. 
Don Guz. I obey vou ? but Pil loſe my Life, or ſhew 
my Innocence. Exit Don Guz. 
Don Fel. [ Mithin. ] Open the Door, why am I kept 
out wes: 
Don Ped. Don Jou, follow me by this back Way. 
And vou, Leonora, retire.” [Ezit Leonora. 
Don Fohn. [ Aſide, following Don Ped.] If Don Gux- 
t Throat were cut, would not this Buſtle end 
ves Why then if his Throat be not cut, may this 
Buſtle end me. 


 ENCIERTIEIED 


AC . IV. 


S CE N E, Dor Gerad Houſe, 


- Enter Don Guzman, and Galindo; | 
Don Gaz. F” NAlindo ! -- 
[ Mufing.] - Gal. Sir. 
Don Guz. Try if can ſee Jacinta, let her — 


vately know I wow'd fain ſpeak with — 2 
Gal. It ſhall be done, Sir. [Exit Gal. 
Don Guzman dns. . «tu 
Sure Villainy and oy mrs were never on the Stretch 


before ! * Traitor 


— a3. 
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Towhat-a Plunge the Villain's Tour has brought me. 
Pedro's Reſentment muſt at laſt be pointed here-: But 
that's a Trifle, bad he not ruin'd me with Leonora, I 
eaſily had paſs'd him by the reſt . What's to be 
2 ＋ Which uay hal covince her of my Innocence ? 
The Blood of him, who has dar'd declare me guilty, 


may ſatisfy my Vengeance, but not aid. my Love. No, 
I'm loſt IR er ſor ever-—- 


* * | 

Speak: 4 wot ſa, Faris 7 Am not ruin'd with 
the Tear. One . 1 ee ts. 1 
cm 
Guz. Which doft thou think? 
12 I he chat cametoſpoilall, who ſhou'd ĩt be ; 

n G. Pr'ythee be ſerious with me if thou can'& 
for one mall Moment, andadviſeume which way I ſball 
take 40-conviace her of my Innocence, that it wa 2 
chat eame to do her — 


"3 — Why you both came to do hor Serve, did. 


not 
— Still trifling 8. 


2 by my Toth, 0. IJ. 
Than turn . oughts to eate ne in my 
Torment, and be — that Hea- 
ven and Hell and all their Wrath I imprecate, if ever 


once I knew one feeting Thought, that durft propdſe to 
me ſo impious an Attempt. No, Facinta, Ilove her well . 


= dove with that Huaylity, wbatexer Miſery 1 feel, m 


orture ne'er mall urge me on to ſeize more than ber 
Bounty gives me leave to take. 
Fatin, And the Murrain take ſuch a Lover, and his 


Humility both, ſay I, Why ſure, Sir, — in 


earneſt in this Story, are you? 


Den Gr. Why Walt thou gueſtion it? 
3 Becanſc —— you in 


„„ GENA What doſt thou mean ? 


Facin. Mean: Why what:fhou'd I mean? I mean 


at I conclutied you doy!d my Lady to that degree, Lac 


| — 
© mu 
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cou'd-notlive without her: And that the thought of her 
dein iven up to another, made your Paffion flame out 
like t Bus: That upon this'your Love got the 
Bridle in his Teeth, and ran away wich yon into ber 
Chamber, where that impertinent Spy upon her and 
vou, Don . ohn, 1, E OUR 


of | 
Don Gur. Why — | 
Facin.' Wh — thus — it was, and bus ne 
* it 18. If you have a mind in the depth of 
Diſcretion to eonvince her of your Innocence May 
ur Innocence be your Reward, I'm ſure were I in her 
lace, you ſhou'd never have any other from me. 
Don Gut. Was there then no Mevit; inflying to her 
Aſſiſtunce when I heard her (Cries. / 
Facin. As much is the Conftable and the Watch 
might have: A ſomething to drink. 
Guz, This is all Rallery, dis impoſſible the can 
1 — be pleas'd ich being 
Faciu. Tie can be pleas d w 
reduc'd to make: the Attemiptupon-you. 
Don Gu. But was chis a: — fave herBluſhes? 
acis. "Twas an the 'that's on 
n Gaz. Rut it muſt look like downright Violation. 
Jacin. wt it did not feel like it, what did that, ſignify ? 
Come, Sir, W apgery apart: Vou know I'm your Ser- 
vant, I have you Proofs ont. Therefore don't 
diſtruſt me now if 71 Yell you, this Qyarrel may be made 
up with the Wife, cho“ perhaps not with the Huſband. 
In ſhort, ſhe thinks you were firſt in her Chamber, and 
9 S0 ae inion of yon for it; ſhe makes al- 
lowance for you erings, and has fill Lore enough 
for you, not to — diſplens d with the utmoſt Proofs you 
"can: give, that you have ſtill a warm Remain for ber. 
Don G. If his be true, and that ſhe thought tus 
me, why did ſhe ery out to expoſe me? 
Yaoin, Becauſe at that Time ſhe did not think twas 
u. Win chat content you? And now the does think 
as you, your Buſineſs is to let her think ſo on; for in 
a word, I can-ſeerſhe's-concern at the Danger the has 
brought 
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brought you into, and I believe wou'd be heartily glad 


to ſee you well out on't. 1 
Don Gut, — Tis i ble ſhe can forgive me. 
.  Facin. Oon Now Heaven ſoigive me; for I had 
a great Oath upon the very Tip of my Tongue; you'd 
make one mad with your Impoſſibles, and Inno- 
cence, and your Humilities. Sdeath, Sir, d you think a 
Woman makes no Diſtinctien between the Aſſaults of a 


Man ſbe likes and one the don't? My Lady hates Don 


Jol, and if ſhe thought twas he had done this Job, 
he'd hang him for't in her own Garters; ſhe likes you, 
andif you ou d do ſuch another, you might till die in 
your Bed likes Bgbop for herr. 
Don Gs. Well, II diſpute no farther, I put myſelf 
into thy Hands. What am I to do next? 
Jacin. Why, do as ſhe bids you; be in the Way at the 
| m Rendezyous, * take the firft Occaſion ſhe can 8 
peak to you; an en you meet, do ad T bid you, anc 
inſtead . your — — be Guilty and 
Reſolute. Your Miftreſs is now marry'd, Sir, confider 
that. She has chang — — — fo muft 
vour Battery. Attack a Maid gently, a Wife warmly, 
= be as ragged -with a Water as oa can. Good by 


rye, Sir.  - [Exeunt foyeral Ways. 
SCENE, Den Felix's 'Houſe. 
Eurer Don Pedro folus, | 


In what Diſtrationhavel 7 this night? Sure 1 ſnall 
never cloſe mx Eyes again. No Rack can equal what I 
+. feel. Wounded in both my Honour and my Love; they 
have peirced me in two tender Parts. Yet could I take 
my juſt Revenge, it would in ſome degree aſſuage my 
Smart. O guide me Heaven to that cordial drop 

Hold! A Glance of Light I think 7 o — * — 

Right. When Yeſterday I brought Don Joh hither, was 
not Don Felix much difturb'd?——He was; and why? 
hat may be worth enquiteing. But ſomething more 


| s occurs. At my Arrival in t 1 City, was I not to d two 
Cavyalears were warm in the Purſuit of Leonora One | 


| 
| 
| 


* 


remember 


— 
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remember well they nam'd, 'twas Guaman : The 
other, I am yet a Stranger to. I fear I ſhall not be fo 
long" Tis divarada; O the Traitor ! yet I may 
wrong him much. I have Guzman's own Confeſſion that 
he pal the Wall to come to Leonora O, but twas to 
her Aſſiſtanee. And fo it might, and he a Villain ſtill. 

There are Aſſiſtances of various forts—— W hat were her 
Wants ?—— That's dark But whatſoe'er. they were, 


he came to her Aſſiſtance. Death be his Portion for his 


ready Service. 


Non Fel. You ale me, Don Pedro; tis not, well. 
Am I not your Father, have you not reaſon to believe I 
am your Friend ? 

Ped. I have. 
Von Fel. Why do you not then treat me like a Father 
and a Friend? The Myſtery you make to me of laſt 
Night's Difturbance, I take unkindly from you. Come, 
tell me your Grief, that if I can I may aſſuage it. 

Don Ped, Nothing but Vengeance can give me eaſe. 

Don Fel. If! defire toknow your Wrongs, tis to aſſiſt 
you in revenging em. 


Don Ped. Know then, that laſt Night in this Apart- 


ment-I found Don Guzman and Don 7. 
Don Fel. Guzman and Alvarada. + 
Don Feu. Ves; and Leonora almoſt naked between 
2 crying out for Aid. 

Don Fel. Were they both guilty ? | | 
E Don Ped. One was come to force her,-t'other to babe, 

er. 

Don Fel. Which was the Criminal? 

Don Ped. Of that I yet am ignorant. They aces 
each other.. 

Don Fe}. Can't your Wife determine it ? ; 

Don Ped. The, kneſs of the Night put it out of 
her Power. 

Don Fel. But I . may bring ſome Light to aid 
you. I have part in the Affront: And tho' my Arm's too 


old and weak to ſerve you, my Counſel may be uſeful to 
C vour 


— 2 — —_—_ ee eee . —⁰ ˙·.emm:ůg ˙²ůùỹ·˙ 
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| Charge, and be your ſelf his Judge. 
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our V ce. Know then, that Don Guzman has a 
ng Time purſu d my Daughter ; and J as reſolutely re- 

ſus d his Suit: Which however has not hindered him from 

Don Fob Occaſions to-ſee and ſpeak to her. | 


Don Fekhx. On his fide ——— 
g Don Ped Don Jolas my Friend, and I am confi» 
ent— 
Don Fel. That Confidence — u. Hear my 


e too has been a 


preſſing Suitor to my Daughter. 

Don Ped. Impoſſible. 

Don Fel. To me myſelf, he has own'd his Love to 
her. 

2 Ped. Good Gods! Yet Rill this leaves the Myſ- 

where it was; this Charge is equal. | 
n Fe}. "Tis true; but yonder's one (if you can 

make her ſpeak) I have reaſon to believe can tell us more. 


Ho, Jacinta ! 


Euter Jacinta. | 

Facix. Do you call me, Sir? | 
Don Frl. Don Pedro wou d ſpeak with you, { To- 
Don Pedro fide, ; I'll leave you with her ; preſs, her both 
by Threats and Promiſes, and if you find Wife in 
fault, old as 1 LS her Father too, I'll raiſe my Arm to 
plunge this Da agger in her Breaſt, and by that firmneſs 


convince the World, My Honour's dearer to me than m 4 
Child. . [ Exit Don Fe 


Don Ped. [ Afde.) Heaven grant me power to ſtifle my 
Rage, till *tis time to let my NODGaIIce fly. 
Jaciata, come near: I have ſome Buſineſs with you. 

Facin. [ Aide. ] His Buſineſs with me at this Tune can 


be d for nothing, I doubt. 
Faci 


cin, to Don Pea.) What Commands hate you, Sir, 


for me ? ſor I'm not very well. | 
Don Ped. What's your Diforder'? © 
2 A little ſort of a ſomething towards an Ague 


5 Ped. You don't ſeem ſoill, but you may tell me 
_ 0, I can tell you nothing, Sir, I aſſure yo you. 


Ick 
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Don Ped. Youanſwer me before you hear my Queſtion. 
That looks as if you knew 


Facin.” I know that what you are going to aſk me, is a 
Secret I'm out at. 


Don Ped, {offering her a Purſe.) Then this s ſhall let 
thee into it, 
. I know nothing of the Matter. 
n Ped. Come, tell me all, and take th * 
; . I know nothing of the Matter, 
n Ped. \ drawing his $word.) 1 ; or x6 all the 
Flame and Fire of Hell Eterna | 
2 O Lard, O Lard, OLard! 
n Ped, Speak: or th'art dead. 
25 But if I do ſpeak, ſhan't I be dead for all that ? 
n Ped. yur and thou art ſafe. 

Jacin. Well=O Lard—P'm fo frighted—But if 1 
be ſpeak then O dear Zante Huy: me the Purſe, 
Don 1 Ras | 

n truly; between a Parſe in one's Hand 
—a Sword in one's Guts, I think there's little room 
22 ; 2 25 Come begin, I 
n Fe e n, 1m impatient. | 
Jacin. Begin! let me ſee; where ſhall Hig at 
Don Guzman, I think, 
Don Ped. What of him ? | 
Jacin. Why he has been in love with my 50 theſe 
fix Years. 
Don Ped. I know it; but how has ſhe received him ? 
Facin, -Receiv'd him! Why— as young Maids uſe to 
receive handfome Fellows ; at firſt ill, afterwards better. 
Don Ped. [Afrde.] Furies. 
Did they ever meet ? 


2 A little. 
n Ped. By Day or Night? 


ein. Both. 
Bon Ped. Diftra&ion ! Where was their Rendezvous? 
Facin, Where they cou'd not do one another much 


Don Ped. As how. 
Facin, As through a Hole in a Wall, . 
* „ 
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Don Ped. The Strumpet banters me: Be ſerious, In- 
— out or I ſhall ſpoil your Gaiety ; I'm not diſpos d 
T i * 
2 Why I am ſerious, if you like my Story the 
better for't, 
Don Ped. Gn. How miſerable a Wretch am 1! 
Jacin. I tell you hae sa Wall parts their two Houſes, 
al there's a Hole, How the Wall came 
by the Hole, I can't tell; mayhap by chance, mayhap 


by no chance; but were tis, and there they uſe to 


prattle. 5 
Don Ped. And this is Truth? 
acin. I can't bate you a Word ont, Sir. 
Ped. When did they meet there laſt ? | 
Jacin. Yeſterday ; 1 ſuppoſe 'twas only to bid one 
another adieu. 
Don Ped. Ah Jacixta, thou haft pierc'd Soul. 
2 [ Afide. And yet I han't told you half I cou'd 
you, my 
Don Ped. Where is this Place you ſpeak of * | 
| F There tis if you are curious. 
n Ped. When they wou'd ſpeak, with one another, 
whats the Call ? | 6 £325 
acin. Tinkle, r 17 110 
Ped. A Bell? e 
acin. It is. | 
Ped. Ring. bd: 
boat What do you mean, Sir? 
Ped. [haftily.] Ring. 
acin. Tis done. 
n Ped. [ Afde.] "LOIN OLIN to examine him, 
Does he come ? | 
Jacin. Not yet. A | 
Don Ped. Pull 
Jacin. Vou ws, aye give him time; Sir: My Tear 
always does ſo. 


Dy. Don Peg. 1 hear ſomething, 


_ "Tis he. 
n Gu. [within,)] Who's there? 

Don Ped, C.] Say you are Leonora. | 
AF. 1 [Dumb 


— 
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Dumb Shew of her Unwillingneſs and his Threatning, 
acin. [ foftly.)] *Tis Leonora. © 
Guz. What are your Commar d, Madam? Is it 
ble ſo unfortunate a Wreteh as I, can te Capabic o- 
terving you.. 
© (Don Ped, whiſpers Jacinta, «who Seeds backward to 
eat. 
* . come to aſk you, how cou ſo fr forget 
that infinite Regard you have profeſſc Med as to mak + an 
Attempt ſo dangerous both to yourſelf and me; and 
which, with all the Eſteem and Love L have ever borne 
you, you ſcarce cou'd 15 U. I ever ſhou'd forgive you. 
Don Gus. Alas ! 1 opes and Fears were vaniſh'd 
too. My Counſel, was ad Love and my Deſpair. If they 
advis'd me wrong, of them complain, for it was you 
who made em my Directors. 
Don Ped. [ Hfide.) The Villain owns the Fact. It 
ſeems he thinks he has not much to fear from her Re- 
ſentment. 0 Torture! a 9h 


| Enter Leonora. 
, ebe. [Aſde.] So, ſhe's here; that's as I expected; 
now we are blown up. 

Leo. [Afide, not ſeeing them. ] If Idon't miſtake, I heard 
Don Guzmanr's Call. i can t refuſe to anſwer it; forgive 
me, Gods, ind let my Woman's Weakneſs plead my 
Cauſe—How ! my Huſband here! Nay then 

Don Ped. You ſeem difordet'd, Madam ; pray what 
may be the Cauſe? | 
Leo. Cconfus d.] I don't know 2 3 ; I'm. not.—1 
don't know that 

Don Ped. You did not know that I was here, 1 gueſs. 

Leo. Ves I did, and came to ſpeak with you * 

Don Ped. Im not at preſent in a talking Humour, 
but if your Tongue is ſet to Converſation, there” s one 
behind the Wall will entertain yon. 
== Gaz. But is it poſſible, fair Leonora, that you 

can pardon my Attempt ? | 

Don Ped. [to Leo.] You hear him, Madam; he dares 
own it to you, 

C.3 Leo, 
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Les. [ Afide.) Jacinta winks; I gueſs what Scene 
they have been acting here. My Part is now to play. 
31 tro Don Ped. } I ſee, Sir, he dares own it: Nor is he 
the firſt Lover has preſum'd beyond the Countenance 
he ever has received. Pray draw near, and hear what 
he has more to ſay : It is my Intereſt you ſhou'd know 
the Depth of all has ever paſt between us. 
- Ceo, [te Don Guz.] I fain wou'd know, Don Cuzmar, 
whether in the whole Conduct of my Life, you have 
known one ſtep, that cou'd encourage you to hope I ever 
con'd be yours, but on the Terms nour which you 
fought me? _, | , 
4 n Gu. Not one. 8 

Les. Why then ſhould you believe I cou'd forgive the 


taking that by force, which you already were convinc'd 


I valu'd more the keeping, than my Life? 

Don Gun. Had my Love been as temperate as yours, 
I with your Reafon had perhaps debated. But not in 
Reaſon, but in Flames, 1 flew to Leoxora. | 

Leo. If ftrong Temptation be allow'd a Plea, Vice, in 
the worſt of Shapes, has much to urge: No, cou'd any 
thing have ſhaken me in Virtue, it muſt have been the 
Strength of it in you, Had you ſhone bright enough to 
dazzle me, I blindly might have miſt the Path I meant to 
tread: But now you have clear d my Sight for ever. I 
therefore from this Moment more, you dare to let me 
now one Thought of Love, though in the humbleſt 


Stile, expect to be a Sacrifice to him you attempt to 


wrong. Farewell. | [She retires from him, 

Don Gux. O ſtay and hear me. I have wrongs m 
felf, I'm innocent; by all that's ſacred, juſt x4 
I'm innocent. | 

Don Ped. [ A/ide.)] What does he mean? 

Don Gaz. I have own'd a Fact I am not guilty of; 
2 acinta can inform you, ſhe knows I never: 

Jacin, I know! The Man's mad; Pray be gone, Sir, 
my Lady will hear no more, I'll ſhut him out, Madam, 
ſhan't I ? [She ſhuts the Hole. 

Leo, I have no farther Buſineſs with him, 


Enter 
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Euter Wabella haftily. 

Jab. O Heavens, Leonora, where are you? Don 
Pedro, you can aſſiſt me better, * \ 
Leo, What's the Matter ? Rt > 
Don Ped: What is it, Madam, I can ſerve you in? 
Is. In what the Peace of my whole Lite confiſts, 
the Safety of my Brother; Don John's Servant has this 
Moment left me a Letter for him, which I have open'd, 
knowing there is an Animoſity of ſome time between em. 

Don Ped. Well, Madam! 

Jab. O dear, it is a Challenge, and what to do I know 
not; if Iſhew it my Brother, he'll immediately fly to the 
Place appointed: and if I don't, he'll be accus'd of Cow- 
ardice. One way J riſque his Life, t'other I ruin his 
Honour. 

Don Ped. What wou'd you have me do, Madam? 

Jab. Pl tell you, Sir: I only beg you'll ge to the 
place where Don Joln ex him: tell him 1 have in- 
tercepted his Letter, and make him promiſe you he'll 
ſend no more: By this generous Charity you may hinder 
two Men (whoſe Piques are on a frivolus occaſion) from 
murdering one another; and by this good Office, you! 
reps the {mall Debt you owe my ther, for flyi 

ight to Leonora's Succour; and doubly pay the Ob- 
ligation, you have to me upon the ſame Occafion, 
Don Ped. What Obligation, Madam? I am ignorant, 
pray inform me. | N 
KL 15 "Twas I, Sir, that firſt heard Leonora's Cries, 
and rais'd my Brother to her Aid. Pray let me receive 
the ſame Aſliſtance from your Prudence, which you have 
had from my Care, and my Brother's Generoſity. But pray 


loſe no time. Don Fohx'is perhaps already on tha pot, 
and not meeting my Brother, may ſend a ſecond Meſſage 
which may be Catal. 1 
Don Ped. Madam, be at reſt; you ſhall be fatisfy'd, 
I'll go this Moment. I'll only aft you firſt whether you 
are ſure you heard my Wife call out for Succour, before 
your Brother paſt the Wall ? | a 
Lab. I did; why do you aſk that Queſtion ? 


C4 Don 


n 
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Don Ped. I have a Reaſon, you be ſure. 
Aide. ] Juſt Heaven Tadore thee, the Truth at laft ſhines 
clear, and by that Villain Alvarada I'm betray'd. But 
enough, I'll make uſe of this Occafion for my Vengeance. 
[70 ſab. 1 Where, Madam, is it, Don Jol is waiting 7 

Jab. But here in a ſmall Field behind the Garden. 

. Don Ped. r ber 
bis I reachery. 

+ Hab. Will you go there direciy ? 
Don Ped. I will. Be fatisfy'd;. | [Ex. Don Ped. 

Lo. You weep, 2 bes nd 
ab. Youſee my Trouble for a Brother, for whom I 
wou'd die, and a . for whom 1 ee live. They 
both are Authors of my Grief. 

Leo, They both are Inftruments of my Misfortune. 

[ Exeunt. 


e ede 
eee * 
| Enter Lopez. © e nt 


HO, my | arty — Don John, you are miſtaken 
in your Jam your humble Valet, tis true, 


and I am to ey you 3 but when you have got the Devil 


in your Body, and are upon your Rantipole Adventures, 


you ſhall Quixote it by pour for Lopez. Yonder he is, 


waiting for poor Guzman, with a Sword of a Fathom and 


a half, a Dagger for cloſe Engagement; and (if I don't 
miſtake) a Pocket-Piſtol for extraordinary Occafions. I 


think Lam not in the wrong to keep a little out of the 
way: Theſe Matters will end in a Court of Juſtice, or 


I'm wrong in my forefight : Now that being a Place 
where T am pretty well known, and not over-much re- 


puted, I believe *t1s beſt; neitherto come in for Priſoner, 
no Evidence. But hold, yonder comes another 7o/edo. 
Don Guzman Iprefume, but 1 preſume wrong, itis=who 


is it? Don Pedro, by all the Powers. What the Pox does he 


here, or what the Pox do I here ? I'm fure ns Matters 
ſtand, I ought tofly him like a Creditor ; but he ſees me, 


tis too late to flip him, Enter 
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Eiter Don Pedro. 
Don Ped. How now, Lopez, where are you doing ? | 
Leg. I'm going, Sir, I'm going if you pleaſe 
I'm going about my Buſineſs. | 
Don Ped. From whence: do you come? 

Lop. Only, only Sir, from— taking the Air a little. 
I'm mightily muddled with a Whur round about in my 
Head for this day or two, I'm going home to be let 
Blood, as faſt as I can, Sir. 

Don Ped. Hold, Sir, Filet you Blood here. 
This Raſcal may have borne ſome part in this late 
APY He's'a Coward, I'll try to frighten it out 
0 m. 

[Seizing him by the Collar, and drawing * Poniard. 

You Traitor you, y'are dead. 

Lop. Mercy, Don Pedro. | 

Don Ped. Are you not a Villain? [Lop. Fe 

Lop. Yes, if you pleaſe. 

Don Ped. Is there 110 great a one upon Earth? 

Lop. With reſpect to my Mafter ? No. 

Don. Ped. Prepare then to die. 

Top. Give me but time, and Iwill. But Noble Don 
Pedr ro, _ Don Pedro, generous Don Pedro, what is it I 
have done? 

Di Ped. What if thou dar'ft deny, Till unge this 

u Bee * K 8 thy Throat, and drive the Falſhood to 
herefore take heed, and on thy Life 
Ge di * not this laſt Night open my Doors 
to let Don G»zman in ? | 

+ Lop. Don Guzman / 

1 Don Ped. Don Guzman ? Yes, Don Guzman, Traitor 

m. 

Lop. Now may che Sky cruſh me, if Ilet in Don a 
man. 

Don Pcd. Who did you let in then ?. It was not your 
Mafter ſure ! if it was him, you did your Duty, I have 
no more to ſay. 

L Wp then if I let in any body elſe, I'm a 2 

C 5 , — 
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Don Ped. Did he order you beſore-hand, or did you 
do it upon his knocking ? 
Top. Why he; YI tell you, Gy, he— pray put up 
that rilliant, it ſparkles ſo in my Eyes, it a imoſt blin 
me— thank you, * Don Ped. puts it up. 
Why, Sir, I'll tell you juſt how the matter was, but ; 
I hope you won't confider me as a P 
Don Ped. Go on, thou art ſafe. 
= . yo then, Sir, vow (for our Sins) 8 leſt 
us, aſter to me, Lopex, ſays he, go and ſtay at 
old Don f clix*s Houſe, till Pedro returns, they'll 
Pals thee for his Servant, and think he has order'd thee to 
Ray there. And then, ſays he, doſt hear, open me the 
Door by Leonora's Apartment to-night, for I have a 
little Bufineſs, fa he, to do there. 
Don Ped. 52 ] Perfidious Wretch ! | 
Lap. Indeed, I was at firſt a little reſty, and ſtood off; 
being ſuſpicious (for I knew the Man) that there might 
be ſome ill Intentions. But he knew me too, takes me 
upon the weakſide, whips out a long Sword, and by 
the ſame Means make me do the thing g, as you have 
made me diſcover it,-[Afde.] There's neither Liberty 
vor Property in this Land, ſince the Blood of the Bour- 
ons came amongſt us. 
Don Ped. Then you let him in, a#he bid you? 
Les. 1 did: If I had not, I had never lived to tell you 
the Story. Yes, I let him in. | 
Don — oo --+-5 ak d? 
ee. Why he follow' TP 
Don Ped. What ? 4 
Lo. His Inclinations. 
Don Ped. Which Way? 
Lop. The old Way; To a Woman. 
Don Ped. Confound him! 
Loop. In ſhort, he got to Madam's Chamber, and before 
he bad been there long, (tho' you know, Sir, a little 
time goes a great way in ſome matters) I heard ſuch a 
clutter of ſmall Shot, Murder, Murder, Murder, Rape, 
_ Help, and ſo forth=-Bat hold, here he comes 
himſelf, 
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himſelf, and can give you a more circumftantial account 
of the Skirmiſh. 

Don Fed. I thank thee Heaven at laſt, for having 24 
ted me to the Vietim 1 am to ſacrifice. [Ez. Lo 


oi- n he Made Don John: 
—.. 1g. ] Villain, defend thyſelf. 
n Jol. What do you mean? 
Don Ped. To puniſh a Traitor. 

Don Jon. Where is he? | 

Don Ped. In the Heart of a ſworn Friend. 

Don Jon. [ Ad.) 1 faw Lopez go from him; with- 
out doubt he has told him all. I Don Ped. 
Of what am I ſuſpectedꝰ 

Don Ped. Of betraying the Foy" Truft that Man 
cou'd place in Man. 

Don — And by whom am I N wo 

Don Ped. By me: Have at thy Traitor's Heart. 

Don John. Hold !- And be not quite a Madman. 
Pedro, you know me well: Yow know I am not back- 
ward u on del Occaſions, nor ſhall T refuſe you an 
Satisf; you'll demand; but firſt, I will be hear 
and tell — That for a Man of Senſe, you are pleas'd 
to make very odd Concluſions. 

Don Ped. Why; what is it poſſible thou eanſt invent 
to clear thyſelf ? 

Don Fohn. To clear myſelf ! | Of what? Pm to be 
thank'd for what I have done, and not reproach'd. I find 
1 have been an Aſs, and puſh'd my Friendfhip to that 
Point, yow find not Virtue in yourfelf enough to con- 
ceive it in another. But henceforward, I ſhall be a better 
Huſband. of it, | 

Don Ped. I ſhou'd be loth to find Ingratitude cou d 
e'er be juſtly charg d upon me: But after what your 
Servant h has confeſs'd 


Don John. My Servant! right, my Servant ! The 
very thing I gueſs d. Fy, fy, Don Pedr ro; is it from a 
Servant's Mouth a Friend condemns a Friend? or can 
Servants always judge at what their Maſters outward 
* Allowances I ſhou'd make — 


Actions point? But 


- 


it 


cam, and thus far paſs all by. 


5 * ſnould be innocent 


me tremble ſor you: How to prevent it now and for ever 


* Was my next care. I immediately order d Lopex, to 


— 
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the wild Agitation you muſt needs be in. I'm therefore 
Don Ped. If you are innocent, Heaven be my Aid, 
that I may find you ſo. But ſtill BY: 241305 oat 1 
Don 79hn. But ſtill you wrong me, if youſtill ſuſpect. 
Hear then, in ort, my part of «this Adventure. In 
order to — myſelf of the Charge you laid upon mne 
in your Abſence, I went laſt Night, juſt as twas dark, 
to view the ſeveral Approaches to the Houſe where you 
had leſt your Wife; and I obſerv d not far from one of 
the back Doors, two Perſons in cloſe eager Conference: 
I was diſguis'd, ſo veutur d to paſs near em, and by a 
word or two I heard, I found twas Guaman talking to 
Jacinta. My Concern for your Honour, made me at 
Arſt reſolve to call him to an immediate Account. But 
then — that I might poſſibly over · hear ſome part of 
their Diſcourſe, and by that judge of Leonora's Thoughts, 
J remn'd my Paſſion in; and by the help of an advancing 
Buttreſs, which kept me from their fight, I learnt the 
black Confpiracy, Don Guzman ſaid, he had great 
Complaint to make; and ſince his honourable Love had 
been ſo ill return'd, he could with eaſe forgive himſelf, 
i by ſome rougher means he ſhould procure, what 
Prayers and Tears and Sighs had urg'd in vain. | 
Don Ped. Go on. | > 
Don FJohz. His kind Aſſiſtant clos'd ſmoothly with 
him, and inform'd him with what eaſe that very Night 
ſze'd introduce him to her Chamber. At laſt, they 
parted, with this Agreement, that at ſome Overture in a 
Wall, he ſhould expect her to inform him when Leonora 
was in Bed, and all the Coaſt was clear. : 
Von Ped. Diſpatch the reft——-ls't poſſible after all he 


SI 


"Pon Johs. I mutt confeſs the Reſolution taken, made 
2 
lie at Don . Felix's, and to open me the Door when all thi 


Family were in Bed. He did as I directed him. I en- 
tur: d, and in the dark found my way to Leonera's Apart- 


ment; 1 found the Door open, at which I was * | 
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I thought I heard ſome ftirring in her Chamber, and in 
an inſtant heard her cry for Aid. At this I drew, and 
ruſt'd into the Room, which Gunman, alarm'd at, .cry'd* 
out to her Aſſiſtance. His ready Impudence, I'muft com- 
feſs, at firſt quite ſtruck me ſpeechleſs ; but in a mo- 
ment I regain'd my Tongue, and loud proclaim'd the 
Traitor. As. , * wu * 9 
Don Fed. Is't poſſible 1 i ee | 
Don John. Yet more: your Arrival hindring me at 
that time from taking vengeance for your Wrong, I at 
this Inſtant expect him here, to puniſh him (with Hea- 
ven's righteous Aid) for daring to attempt my Ruin with 
the Man, whoſe Friendſhip I prefer to all the Bleſſings 
Heaven and Earth diſpenſe. And now, Don Pedro, I 
have told you this, if Hill you have a mind to take my 
Life, 1 ſhall defend it with the ſelf ſame warmth J in- 
tended to expoſe it in your Service. bras. 
Don Ped. [afde.] If I did not know he was in love 
with Leonora, T-could be eaſily furpriz'd with what he 
has told me, But But yet 30 8 — 
ſtroyed the Proofs againſt him; and if I only hold him 
guilty as a Lover, why muſt Don Guxman paſs for in- 
nocent-? Good Gods, Iamagain returning to my Doubts 
Don Fohn. {| Hfide.] I have at laſt reduc'd him to 
alance, but ove Lye more toft in, will turn the Scale. 
To Don Ped.] One Obligation more, my Friend, you 
owe me; I thought to have let it paſs, but it ſhall out. 
Know then, I lov'd, like , the beauteous Leonora; 
but from the moment I obſerv'd how deep her Dart had 


pierc'd you, tore my Paſſion from my bleedin Heart, 
and facrific'd my Happineſs to 8 urs. Now, I have no 
more to plead ; if ſtill you think your Vengeance is my 


due, come it me. F< 
Don Ped. ? Rather ten thouſind Poniards firike me 
dead, O Alvarade ! Cin you forgive a wild diſtracted 
Friend? Gods! Whither was my jealous Frenzy leading 
me ? Can you forget this barbarous Injury ?' © 
Don John.” Ican: No more. But for the future, 
think me what I am, a faithful and-a zealops Friend. 
Retire, and leave me here. In a few Moments I =_ 
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to bring you farther Proofs. on't. Guzman I inſtantly 
ny 0. leave me to do you Jiiftice on him. 

Don Ped. That mutt not be. My revenge can ne'er 
be ſatisfy'd by any other Hand but this. 

Don — Then let that Gp" - You'll ma Moment 
have an ugly - 5 | 

Don Ped. You miſtake, he won't be here. _ 

Don Jein. How ſo? | 

Don Ped. He has not had your Challenge. His Sifter 
iatercepted it, and defired I wou'd come to n. the 
Quarrel. 

Don eee dv. 
Don Peg. I'll go and find him out immediately. _ - 
Don John. Very well: Or hold [ 4fide.} I muſt 
binder em from talking. /Goffiping may diſcover me. 
Yes : let's go and find him: or, let me ec Ay 

— twill do better. 

Don Ped. What? 

Don John. ria. the Punifument bold 
faite the Crime. | 2 | 

Don Ped... Explain, 

Don John. Attack him by his own Laws of — 
"Twas in the Night he would have had your Honour, 
and in the Night you out to have his Life. | 

Don Ped. His Treaſon cannot take the Guilt from 
mine. 

Don John, There is no Guik in fair Retaliation. 
When tis a point of Honour founds the Quarrel, the 
Laws of Sword-Men muſt be kept, tis true: But if a 
Thief glides in to ſeize my Treaſure, methinks I may 
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return the Favour on my er's Point, as well as 
with my Sword of Ceremony fix times as lo 

Don Ped. Vet ſtill the nobler Method 1 wou'd chooſe ;. 
it better ſatisfies the Vengeance of a Man of Honour. 

Don John. I own it, were-you ſure you ſhou'd ſuc- 
2 t * Events of Combats are uncertain. — 

nemy may ſca Lk u perhaps may only woun 
him ; you may 1. ieve me, Pedro? the Iu- 
Jury's too great = a Pundit Satisfaction. 


- 
2 — 0 * * 


Tb FALL FRIEND. 63 
Don Ped. Well, guide me as you pleaſe, fo direct 
me quickly to my — What do | you propoſe? 
Don 7ohu. That which is eaſy, as tis juſt to execute. 
The Wall he paſt, to attempt your Wife, let us get 
over to prevent his doing ſo any more. Twill let us 
into a private Apartment by his Garden, where every 
Evening in his amorous Solitudes he ſpends ſome time 
alone, and where Igueſs his late fair Scheme was drawn. 
The Deed done, we can retreat the way we enter d; 


let me be your Pilot, tis now e'en dark, and the moſt 


proper time. | 
n Ped. Lead on; I'll follow you. 
Don Fehr. [ Ffde.} How many Villanies Pm forc'd 
to act, to keep one ſecret ! [Exeunt. 


SCENE, Don Guzman's Apartments. 
Don Guzman, fitting, ſolus. 5 


With what Rigour does this unfaithful Woman treat 
me! Is' t poſſible it can be ſhe, who red to love me 
with ſo much 'Kenderneſs ? How little ſtreſs is to be laid 
upon a Woman's Heart! Sure they're not worth thoſe 
anxious Cares they give. [Ring.] Then - burſt my 
Chains, and give me Room to ſearch for nobler Plea-- 
ſures, I feel my Heart begin to mutiny for Liberty; 
there is a Spirit in it yet, will ftruggle hard for Free- 
dom: but Solitude's the worft of Seconds. Ho, Sancho, 
Galindo, who waits there? Bring ſome Lights. Where 
are you? | 2 


Enter Galindo, rubbing his Eyes, and Drunk. 
_ Gatlin. I can't well tell. you want me, Sir? 
Don Gu. Yes, Sir, I want you. Why am I leſt ia 
the dark ? what were you doing? Ay ee 
SGalin. Doing, Sir! I was R one does 
when one ſleeps, Sir. | | i 
Don Guz. Have you no Light without? MR 
Galin. [T. awning.) Light !==—No, Sir, -I have 
no Light, I am us'd te Hardſhip, I can fleep in the 


Don 


— 


. 
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Don Guz. You have been drinking, e 
are drunk. 
Calin. I have been drinking, Sir, *tis true, but iI = | 
not drunk. Every Man that is drunk, has been drink- 
ing, conſeſi d. But. every Man that has been drinking, a 
is not drunk. Conſeſs that too. 
Don Ga. Who is't has put you in this Condition, 
you Sot ?. 
Salis. Averyhoneft Fellow: Madam Leonora's Coach: - 
man, no body elſe. I have been 22 little debauch 
with Madam Leonora's:Conchman ; 
Don Gzz. How came you to drink wich him, Beaſt 50 
Salix. Only per laifance, Sir. The Coachman 


© was to be drunk upon Madamꝰs nn 3 and I being 


a Friend, was defired to take 
Don Gx. And fo you. Vi in, von can make your- 
ſelf merry, with what renders me miſerable. 
Galin. No, Sir, no; twas the Coachman was merry: 
1 drank with Tears in my Eyes. The remembrance of 
your Misfortunes, made me B. fad, fo fad, that every; 
1 allow d, was like a Cup of Poiſgn to me. 
ux. Without doubt. . 
Salin. Ves; and to mortify m * melancholy 
Matters, I believe I took down fifty. 
Don Guz. Go fetch ſome Lights, you drunken Sot, 


I; 


1 1 2 If I can find the ¶ Feeling, for the Door 
Door, . to ſay and running a- 
Devil's f in — Door; Ithink 'tis gainft it. 


© grown too little for me Shrunk this wet Weather, I 
preſume. ,— N ' [Ex. Galln. 


Dos Guzman' alone. 
| Abſence, the old Remedy for” Love, muft een de 
mine: to ſtay and brave the r, were Preſumption : 
Farewel Valencia then; and farewel Leonora. And if thou 
can't, my Heart, redeem thy Liberty, ſecure it * 
Farewel Eternal to her Sex. | 


iH - 
Re- 
- 
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| Reventer: Galindo, wvith Candle, h. falls and puts 


it out. 

Galiu. Here's light, Sir——So,, 

Don Guz, Well done. You ſot- Paſig engrilyii- 
tiſh Raſcal, come. no more in my þ toanother Cham- 
light. 1 | ber, 
a | BY | [ Ex. Don Gux. 
Salina. Theſe Boards are ſo uneven 
You ſhall ſeenow I ſhall neither find 1: and feeling 


the Candle nor tbe Candleſtick; out for ti 
It ſhan't be for want of ſearching Candle. 
however. | 


—— DO ho, have I got you? enough, In look for your 
Companion to-morrow. 


. _ . Enter Don Pedro and Don John. 
200 Ped, Where are we now? 
wel Con We are in the Apartment I told you of 
— 80ft‚t —— I hear ſomething ftir en » 
one but 115 he. 

Calin. Don't I hear ſomewhat PO EP" 
one has Wine in one's Head, one has br wry: a buſtle * 
one's Ears. | 

Don Ped. [co Don John. ] Who is that talking to 
himſelf ? 

Don John. Tis his Servant, I know his PROP keep 


ſtill. 
Galin. Well; fince m Miſter has baniſhed me nie 
ſight, I I'lredeem wy Obedienee, what Fhave loſt by my 


Debauch. Fll go 2 Hours in ſome ly 
Hole where the * Devil ſhan't find me. Yes. [Ex. Galin. 
Don John. He's gone; but buſh, I hear ſome mY | 


coming, 
Don Guz. Ho there, wall ho body bring Light? 
LE the Scene. 
Don Pd. Tis Ad 5 


Don Jen. Tis ſoy prepare. 1 
Don Ped. Shall own my W. beer comers 
Check, I with this could 5 — other v | 

Dos Jobs. Diſtraction all ! is this a time to = wee? 

in 
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Think on the Injury he would have done you, 'twill for- 
tify your Arm, guide your Dagger to his Heart. 


— Ped. Enough, ] Pu nn. no more; an d; 
| Wee he's ag | 


Don Guzman paſſes the Stage. 
| Don Gas. I think theſe Rogues are reſolved to leave 
'me in the dark all Night. [Exit Don Guz. 
2 John, Now's your time, follow him, and ſtrike 
me. 
Don Ped, To his Heart, if N will reach it. 
edro follows him, 


Don John. LAſde.] If one bs kill d I'm 22 2 5 ; tis 
no great matter which. 


| Re-enter Don Guzman, Don Pedro lathe him, 
with” — Dagger ready to firike, © 
Don Guz. [Afd ] My Chamber-Door's lock'd, and 


; I think 1 — Wins there? No 


body anſwers. But ſtill I hear ſomething ſtir. Holo 
there! _Saucho, are you all drunk ? ſome Lights here 


[Exi 1. 
Be ena, es by the Corner where Don ohn Hands, 


and goe: 7 the Stage; Don Pedro fo! * kim 
ab, Don John. 

Don Ped. [afide.} L think I'm near him now: 

Traitor, take that, my Wife has ſent it thee. | 
Don Join. Ab, Tm dead. | 
Don Ped. Then thou haſt thy Due. | 

Dow Jobs. 1 bare indeed, tis I that have betray'd 


thee. 
Don Ped. And tis I that am-reveng'd on thee for 
ing it. 
Don John. T wor'd have'forc'd thy Wife. - 
Don Peg. Die then with the Regret to have fail'd i in 


th Attempt. 

Don Fon. Farewel, if thin: ein M forgi eee er. 
Don Ped. Ihave done the Deed, — g apr ore left 

but to make our Eſeape. Don Jol where are you? 

vow * gone, I hear the + Setrants coming. hw 


wi ”_ „* #29 ra So : —— une 
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L Lopez hnocks bard at the Door. 

#4, Open there quickly, open the Door. 

Don Ped, That's Lopes, we ſhall be diſcover d. But 

tis no great matter, the Crime will juſtify the Execution; 

but where's Don 7 ? Don John, where are you? 

open knocks again. 4% 

_ Open the Door there, quickly. Madam, I ſaw 

'em both paſs the Wall, the Devil's in't if any good 


comes on't. 


Leo. Lam frightened out of my Senſes : ho, Jabella 1 
Don Ped, "Tis Leonora. She's welcome, With her 
own Eyes let her ſee her Guxman dead. | 


Enter Don Guzman, Leonora, Iſabella, Jacinta and 
Lopez, with Lights, 
Don Ped. Ha, What is't I fee ? Guzman alive? 
Then who art thou? | [Looking on Don John. 
Don Guz. Guzman alive! Yes, Pedro, Guzman is 
alive. bt | 
F = Ped. Then Heaven is juſt, and there's a Traitor 
ead. = | | 
 Jhabella weeps.) Alas, Don Joh. | 
» [ Looking upon Don John.) Bonus Nocius. 
Don Gu. What has produced this bloody Scene? 
Don Ped. "Tis I have been the Actor in't, my Po- 
niard, Guzman, 1 intended in your Heart : I thought 
ur Crime deſerv'd it: but I did you wrong, and my 
Hand in ſearching the Innocent, has by Heaven's Juftice, 
been directed to the Guilty. Don John, with bis laſt 
Breath, confeſs'd himſelf the Offender, Thus my Re- 
venge is ſatisfied, and 5 — are clear'd. 2 
n Gurs. Good Heaven, how equitable are thy 
Ir | | + ER | 
n Ped, [To Leo.] Come, Madam, my Honour now 
is ſatisfied, and if you pleaſe my Love may be ſo too. 
Leo. If It is not, n | 


You to yourſelf alone ſhall owe your Smart, 
For where I've given my Hand, Fil give my Heart. 
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Country Laſſes, by C. Fibu/or 
Conqueſt of Granada, 2 Parts, by Dryden 
Country wife, by Fycherly 5 — 
.Czſar in Egypt, by C. Cilb- | 
Cleomenes, by Dryden 
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Conſtant Couple, by Farguber 
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Rival Fools, by Cibber - * 
Refuſal, by Cibber 
Royal Convert, by Rowe 
Rival Queens, by e 
Rival Ladies, by Dryden 
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Two Gentlemen of Verona 
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